
HI 110. On the day following came the 
Hrim-thursar, to learn something of the High One, in the 
High One's hall: after Bolverk they enquired, whether he 
with the gods were come, or Suttung had destroyed him? 

H 111. Wotan, I believe, a ring-oath gave. 
Who in his faith will trust? Suttung defrauded, of his drink 
bereft, and Gunnlod made to weep! 

HI 112. Time 'tis to discourse from the 
preacher's chair. By the well of Urd I silent sat, I saw and 
meditated, I listened to men's words. 

M 113. Of runes I heard discourse, and of 
things divine, nor of graving them were they silent, nor of 
sage counsels, at the High One's hall. In the High One's 
hall. I thus heard say: 

11 114. I counsel thee, Ix>ddfafhir, to take 
advice: thou wilt profit if thou takest it. Rise not at night, 
unless to explore, or art compelled to go out. 



115. I counsel thee, Ix>ddfafnir, to take 




advice, thou wilt profit if thou takest it. In an enchantress' 
embrace thou mayest not sleep, so that in her arms she 
clasp thee. 

HI 116. She will be the cause that thou 
carest not for Althing or prince's words; food thou wilt 
shun and human joys; sorrowful wilt thou go to sleep. 

H 117. I counsel thee, etc. Another's wife 
entice thou never to secret converse. 

H 118. I counsel thee, etc. By fell or firth if 
thou have to travel, provide thee well with food. 

ID 119. I counsel thee, etc. A bad man let 
thou never know thy misfortunes; for from a bad man thou 
never wilt obtain a return for thy good will. 

HI 120. I saw mortally wound a man a 
wicked woman's words; a false tongue caused his death, 
and most unrighteously. 



Il 121. I counsel thee, etc. If thou knowest 




thou hast a friend, whom thou well canst trust, go oft to 
visit him; for with brushwood over-grown, and with high 
grass, is the way that no one treads. 

H 122. I counsel thee, etc. A good man 
attract to thee in pleasant converse; and salutary speech 
learn while thou livest. 

ifij 123. I coimsel thee, etc. With thy friend 
be thou never first to quarrel. Care gnaws the heart, if thou 
to no one canst thy whole mind disclose. 

HI 124. I counsel thee, etc. Words thou 
never shouldst exchange with a witless fool; 

111 125. For from an ill-conditioned man 
thou wilt never get a return for good; but a good man will 
bring thee favour by his praise. 

HI 126. Xhere is a mingling of affection, 
where one can tell another all his mind. Everything is 
better than being with the deceitful. He is not another's 
friend who ever says as he says. 



H 127. I counsel thee, etc. Even in three 
words quarrel not with a worse man: often the better 
yields, when the worse strikes. 

|t 128. I counsel thee, etc. Be not a 
shoemaker, nor a shaftmaker, unless for thyself it be; for 
a shoe if ill made, or a shaft if crooked, will call down evil 
on thee. 

H 129. I counsel thee, etc. Wherever of 
injury thou knowest, regard that injury as thy own; and give 
to thy foes no peace. 

HI 130. I counsel thee, etc. Rejoiced at evil 
be thou never; but let good give thee pleasure. 

88 131. I counsel thee, etc. In a battle look 
not up, Qike swine the sons of men then become) that men 
may not fascinate thee. 



H 132. If thou wilt induce a good woman to 
pleasant converse, thou must promise fair, and hold to it: 
no one turns from good if it can be got. 



H 133. I enjoin thee to be wary, but not over 
wary; at drinking be thou most wary, and with another's 
wife; and thirdly that thieves delude thee not. 



M 134. With insult or derision treat thou 
never a guest or wayfarer. They often little know, who sit 
within, of what race they are who come. 

H 135. Vices and virtues the sons of mortals 
bear in their breasts mingled; no one is so good that no 
failing attends him, nor so bad as to be good for nothing. 

1H 136. At a hoary speaker laugh thou never; 
often is good that which the aged utter, oft from a shriveled 
hide discreet words issue; from those whose skin is 
pendent and decked with scars, and who go tottering 
among the vile. 

EH 137. I counsel thee, etc. Rail not at a 
guest, nor from thy gate thrust him; treat well the 
indigent; they will speak well of thee. 



138. Strong is the bar that must be 



raised to admit all. Do thou give a penny, or they will call 
down on thee every ill in thy limbs. 



H 139. I counsel thee, etc. Wherever thou 
beer drinkest, invoke to thee the power of earth; for earth 
is good against drink, fire for distempers, the oak for 
constipation, a corn-ear for sorcery, a hall for domestic 
strife. In bitter hates invoke the moon; the biter for bite- 
injuries is good; but runes against calamity; fluid let earth 
absorb. 

WotArj's Ryr)E-8or)G 

HI 140. I know that I hung, on a wind-rocked 
tree, nine whole nights, with a spear wounded, and to 
Wotan offered, myself to myself; on that tree, of which no 
one knows from what root it springs. 

H 141. Bread no one gave me, nor a horn of 
drink, downward I peered, to runes applied myself, wailing 
learnt them, then fell down thence. 

11 142. Potent songs nine from the famed 
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son I learned of Bolthorn, Bestla's sire, and a draught 
obtained of the precious mead, drawn from Odhraerir. 

H 143. Then I began to bear fruit, and to 
know many things, to grow and well thrive: word by word I 
sought out words, fact by fact I sought out facts. 

HI 144. Runes thou wilt find, and explained 
characters, very large characters, very potent characters, 
which the great speaker depicted, and the high powers 
formed, and the powers' prince graved: 

H 145. Odin among the Msix, but among 
the Alfar, Dain, and Dvalin for the dwarfs, Asvid for the 
Jotuns: some I myself graved. 

[H 146. Knowest thou how to grave them? 
knowest thou how to expound them? Knowest thou how to 
depict them? Knowest thou how to prove them? Knowest 
thou how to pray? Knowest thou how to offer? Knowest 
thou how to send? Knowest thou how to consume? 



147. 'Xis better not to pray than too much 




offer; a gift ever looks to a return. Tis better not to send 
than too much consume. So Thund graved before the 
origin of men, where he ascended, to whence he afterwards 
came. 

H 148. Those songs I know which the king's 
wife knows not nor son of man. Help the first is called, for 
that will help thee against strifes and cares. 

H 149. For the second I know, what the 
sons of men require, who will as leeches live. 

H 150. For the third I know, if I have great 
need to restrain my foes, the weapons' edge I deaden: of 
my adversaries nor arms nor wiles harm aught. 

11 151. For the fourth I know, if men place 
bonds on my limbs, I so sing that I can walk; the fetter 
starts from my feet, and the manacle from my hands. 



H 152. For the fifth I know, if I see a shot 
from a hostile hand, a shaft flying amid the host, so swift it 
cannot fly that I cannot arrest it, if only I get sight of it. 



H 153. For the sixth I know, if one wounds 
me with a green tree's roots; also if a man declares hatred 
to me, harm shall consume them sooner than me. 



1U 154. For the seventh I know, if a lofty 
house I see blaze o'er its inmates, so furiously it shall not 
burn that I cannot save it. That song I can sing. 

H 155. For the eighth I know, what to all is 
useful to learn: where hatred grows among the sons of men 
— that I can quickly assuage. 

H 156. For the ninth I know, if I stand in 
need my bark on the water to save, I can the wind on the 
waves allay, and the sea lull. 

H 157. For the tenth I know, if I see troll- 
wives sporting in air, I can so operate that they will forsake 
their own forms, and their own minds. 

HI 158. For the eleventh I know, if I have to 
lead my ancient friends to battle, under their shields I sing, 
and with power they go safe to the fight, safe from the 





fight; safe on every side they go. 

HI 159. For the twelfth I know, if on a tree I 
see a corpse swinging from a halter, I can so grave and in 
runes depict, that the man shall walk, and with me 
converse. 

HI 160. For the thirteenth I know, if on a 
young man I sprinkle water, he shall not fall, though he 
into battle come: that man shall not sink before swords. 

HI 161. For the fourteenth I know, if in the 
society of men I have to enumerate the gods, JEsii and 
Alfar, I know the distinctions of all. This few unskilled can 
do. 

H 162. For the fifteenth I know what the 
dwarf Thiodreyrir sang before Delling's doors. Strength he 
sang to the iEsir, and to the Alfar prosperity, wisdom to 
Hroptatyr. 



HI 163. For the sixteenth I know, if a modest 
maiden's favour and affection I desire to possess, the soul 



I change of the white-armed damsel, and wholly turn her 
mind. 

H 164. For the seventeenth I know, that 
that young maiden will reluctantly avoid me. These songs, 
Ix>ddfafnir! thou wilt long have lacked; yet it may be good 
if thou understandest them, profitable if thou learnest 
them. 

H 165. For the eighteenth I know that 
which I never teach to maid or wife of man, (all is better 
what one only knows. This is the closing of the songs) save 
her alone who clasps me in her arms, or is my sister. 

HI 166. Now are sung the High-one's songs, 
in the High-one's hall, to the sons of men all-useful, but 
useless to the Jotun's sons. Hail to him who has sung 
them! Hail to him who knows them! May he profit who has 
learnt them! Hail to those who have listened to them! 




CALENDAR 



OF UJOtAHiSt FE8tiVAL8 



When celebrating yearly festivals we preserve an 
intimate connection and understanding, not only with 
nature and her ever-changing stations, but with our Gods 
and ancestors as well. It is, also, through upholding such 
ritual traditions that new doorways of consciousness are 
realized, coupled with the bond of family and folk, 
providing shape and meaning to the many mysteries of life. 

We visualize yearly calendar festivals as a wheel 
with eight spokes— the Sun Ring. These are the primary 
eight stations of the earth's full cycle as it passes through 
birth, life, death and renewal, as witnessed in the changing 
seasons. These cyclic stations are approximately six weeks 
apart, however, there are additional festival events that fall 
between the eightfold circle which many Wotansvolk 
choose to celebrate with comparable significance. 




Fountain of Njord-God of the Sea 
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Yule 



Winter. 
Nights 




Charming 

OF THE 

Plow 



Winter 
Finding 




Summer 
Finding 



Frey Faxi 



May Day 



Mid-Summer 
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T^rppL<e OF M/QTAP 



IP Charming of the Plow - takes place at the 

beginning of the planting season. This day is symbolic of 
the wooing by the God Frey (fertility) of the maiden Gerd 
(Earth). Northern Europeans of old believed that man 
learned to plow from watching Frey's boar Gullinbursti. 
It is a festival of fertility, of the planted seed and the 
plowed earth. —February 2nd 



Feasts of Tliunar & Vali — are the 

traditional celebration of the family. Symbolic of the 
Thunder God Thor using his mighty hammer Mjollnir to 
drive back the darkness and the frost giants; 20 January 
to 18 February, the peak of winter, we are reminded of 
our strength as a Folk which brings us through the harsh 
winter. Feast of Vali— February 14th 

® Summer. Finding - is the Vemai (Spring) 

Equinox, also known as "Ostara," the brightest and most 
joyful of the Teutonic year. It is the March 20th - 21st 
celebration of the rebirth and renewal. The eternal cycle 
is represented by the egg, a fertility symbol, often dyed in 
various colors. The month of April we observe Sumarsdag. 



WALPURGISNACMT - known as "May Eve" or 
"Beltane." According to Teutonic mythology the 
ceremonies of this pagan festival were held in honor of 
Frey and Freyja. —April 30th 




MAY DAY - the first day of the month is a time 
of great festivities in a celebration of life and the Birth of 
Spring. As a time of games and good company, the May 
pole represents male fertility and reproduction cycles. 
May 1st 



Holy T^ook of the Auf&n Tuhi 




MlD-SUMMER. - is the longest day and 



shortest night of the year. In ancient times the Summer 
Solstice was the traditional time for holding the annual 
gathering (Althing). The significant and honored god of 
Mid-summer is Wotan's son, Balder, God of the Summer's 
sun. - June 20th - 21st 

B§ Frey Faxi — since ancient times has been the 
harvest festival in Scandinavia and Iceland. One feature 
of this celebration involved horse fights and the god Frey. 
Frey Faxi or "Frey's Mane" would challenge and 
symbolically overcome its opponent. —August 28th 

@ WINTER FINDING - celebrating the Autumnal 
Equinox marks the end of the harvest season. It is the 
greatest of all the harvest festivals of the Northern Folk. 
-September 20th - 21st 

@ WINTER NlGhTS - feast marking the end of 
harvest, bringing focus to the bounty and honors to the 
goddess Freyja. The cattle who could not make it through 
the winter were sacrificed and the meat eaten or 
preserved for the winter months. —October 14th - 15th. 

'Hfl YULE — is the holiest feast of the Teutonic year 
beginning December 21st. It lasts twelve nights and 
cnilminates on the New Year. The first night of Yule, 
"Mother Night," is hallowed to the Teutonic goddess 
Freyja. The twelve nights represent the twelve months of 
the year, also called "The Wih-Nights" as space of time 
set apart between the old and the new. Yule is the 
shortest day of the year and held in honor of the Winter 
Solstice, the return of the sun, sacred to the god Frey. 
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AUTUMNAL EQUINOX 

JxM Suitset 
WINTER FINDING 




WINTER. SOLSTICE 

Midnight Sun 

YVLE 



SUMMER. SOLSTICE 
Midday, Sun 





VERNAL EQUINOX 

Spring Sumha 

Summer Finding 
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G©DS ©F ©UR BL©®D 

The ryoR.SE PAntHEon 



'°>/| AEGIR — also known as Gymir, the god who 
presides over the stormy sea; every harvest he entertains 
the gods and brews ale for them. 

%% Balder - god of the summer, of sunlight, he was 
son of Wotan and Frigga; slain by Hoder at the instigation 
of Loki; his dwelling is Breidablikk; Balder the Beautiful 
is to reign as supreme god after Ragnarok. 

BRAGI — the god of poetry, a son of Wotan; he is 
the best of skalds. 

°EL FORSETI — the fore-sitter, president chairman, 
son of Balder and Nanna; his dwelling is Glitner and his 
office is that of a peacemaker. 

®E& Frey — son of Njord, twin brother of Freyja and 
husband of Skadi; known for his magical sword, he is the 
god of the sun, of fertility, the fructifier; associated with 
the boar, Gullinbursti. 
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FREYJA — the daughter of Njord and twin of Frey. 
She dwells in Sessrumnir in Folkvang; one of the four major 
Norse gods, she is the goddess of the moon, of love, the 
fructified; her husband is Odur. 

M Frigga — she is the second wife of Wotan and 
mother of Balder and Queen of the Gods, who reigns with 
Wotan in Hlidskjalf; the most important goddess of 
Asgard. 

^>J; HEIMDALL — also known as Hallinskidi, the 
white god, he is the watchman of Asgard; his horn 
Gjallar— horn, which he blows at Ragnarok, can be heard 
throughout the nine worlds; his dwelling is Himinbjorg 
and he is keeper of Bifrost, the rainbow bridge into Asgard. 

jffl HEL — the goddess of death, born of Loki and 
Angerboda; she corresponds to Proserpina; her habitation 
is Helheim under one of the roots of the Yggdrasill World 
Tree. 

@uL Hermodr — courage of hosts, son of Wotan, who 
gives him a helmet and corselet; he rode on Sleipnir to Hel 
to bring Balder back. 

If HXODYN- a goddess, same as Nerthus; a name of 
the earth, mother earth goddess. 

^II HOENIR — one of the three creating gods; with 
Wotan and Lodurr, Hoenir creates Ask and Embla, the first 
human pair. 
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Jf|j IDUNNA — daughter of the dwarf Ivald, she was 
wife of Bragi, the goddess of early Spring; she possesses 
rejuvenating apples as guardian of the gods' eternal youth. 



JORD - first wife of Wotan, sister of Frigg a and 
mother of Thor; represents earth. 

®sJL LODURR — one of the three gods (Wotan, Hoenir 
and Lodurr) who create the first man and woman, Ask and 
Embla; identical with Loki. 



LOKI — to end, finish; Loki is the end and 
consummation of divinity; the evil giant— god of Teutonic 
mythology; father of Sleipner, the Midgard Serpent, 
Fenris— wolf and of Hel; he causes Balder's death, abuses 
the gods in Aeyer's feast, but captured in Fraanangerforce 
and is bound by the gods. 

Magni — megin, strength; a son of Thor. 

6 H Mani — moon; brother of Sol (the son), both 
children of the giant Mundilfare. 

@sJL Mimir — who evolved from the ancient race of 
giants, possessed great knowledge and is a guardian of 
sacred, mystic treasures, a being of supreme power; he can 
be classed with the Norns, as originally one over whom 
even Allfather Wotan held no sway, as Wotan had to appear 
before him as a petitioner; Mimir's twin sister is Wotan's 
mother. 
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M Nanna — daughter of Nep, mother of Forseti and 
wife of Balder; she dies of grief at the death of Balder. 

M NERTHUS - mother earth goddess, Njord's wife. 

NjORD — god of the storms and summer, father of 
Freyja and Frey, he was given the palace Noatun; as the sea 
god he stilled the terrible tempests. 

NORNS — the wyrd sisters; the three heavenly 
norns: Urd, Verdandi and Skuld (past, present and future); 
they dwelt at the Fountain of Urd and ruled the fate of the 
world. 

ODUR - Freyja's husband. 

J|jf RAN — the goddess of the sea, wife of Aeger. 

M Saga — the goddess of history; she dwells in 
Sokkvabekk. 

M Sir — the wife of Thor and mother of Vulder; the 
word denotes affinity; Sif, the golden haired goddess of the 
sanctity of the family and wedlock. 

If SlGYN — Loki's wife, she holds a basin to prevent 
the serpent's venom from dropping onto Loki's face. 

J|| SJOFN — one of the goddesses, she delights in 
turning men's hearts to love. 
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SkADI — a giantess, daughter of Thjasse and wife 
of Njord; she dwells in Thrymheim and hangs a venom 
serpent over Loki's face. 

^f|| SOL — meaning sun, daughter of Mundilfare; she 
drives the horses that draw the car of the sun. 

®&k Tyr — the high god and predecessor to Wotan; in 
Teutonic mythology he is the one-armed god of war, the 
Fenris— wolf bit one hand off; he goes with Thor to Hymer 
to borrow a kettle for Aeger. 

®Ek Thor — the god of thunder, keeper of the 
hammer, the ever-fighting slayer and destroyer of evil 
spirits; the friend of Aryankind, the defender of the earth, 
the heavens and the gods; he is the consecrator, his 
hammer, Mjolhiir, being the 'cross' or holy sign of the 
ancient heathen. Blunt, hot-tempered, without fraud or 
guile, of few words but of ready stroke, such was Thor; 
dwelling in Busldrnir, he was a favored deity of our 
forefathers. 

if*P VALKYRIE — the chooser of the slain, a troop of 
goddesses, hand-maidens of Wotan; they serve in Valhalla 
and are sent on Wotan' s errands. 

"VaLI — the Avenger from Valaheim, who slays 
Hoder, fulfilling a prophecy to avenge his brother Balder's 
death; he rules with Vidar after Ragnarok; celebrated at 
the Feast of Vali (modern: Valentine's Day). 



fiofff Kool- of the fyff&n liihi 

VE - brother of Wotan. 

VlDAR — son of Wotan and the giantess Grid; he 
dwells in Landvidi, and slays the Fenris Wolf in Ragnarok. 
Rules with Vali after Ragnarok. 

"^Ql VlLI — brother of Wotan and Ve, these three sons 
of Bor and Bestla construct the world out of Ymer's body. 

J|! VOR — the goddess of marriages. 

VULDER - or Ulh, the winter god, considered 
second only to Wotan, whose place he usurped during his 
absence in the winter months of the year, known as the 
shield god; son of Sif and stepson of Thor, Vulder is known 
for his mastery of hunting and archery, he dwells in Ydaler. 



Wotan — son of Bor and Bestla, he is the chief 
deity of the gods, also spelled: Woden, Wodan and Odin; 
he is the fountain-head of wisdom, the founder of culture, 
writing and poetry, the progenitor of kings, the lord of 
battle and victory; he has two ravens, two wolves and a 
spear; his throne is Hlidskjalf in Gladsheim, whence he 
looks out over all the worlds. 





>JJic true natwte of reality is, quite beyond our comprehension, even when we use the most complicated technical 
instruments. 3or the person who- (hulds, these, instruments, and uses, them, has. in fact created them in the tiheness. a/ his, ultimate 
instrument, his, terrestrial mind. 5Aus, all theory, all conception is. only a working hypothesis., and ultimately reality will 
always, remain inaccessible to- us,. What in any case counts., in the sciences, as. in everything, else, is archetypal reality,, which 
belongs, to the soul and which, in a given moment in history, is, imposed upon and gives, form to that inaccessible reality. 5Ms. 
archetypal reality is. ptequently arrived at from opposite directions and from people using quite different working 
hypotheses... 3t is. for this, reason that Magic has. never tost its. force since it provides, a means, oJf dealing with 'reality.' 3t 
exists, because of the correspondence which is. to be found between 'reality' and the soul, as. is. indicated in the taw of 
Synchronism. SJhus., when the soul is, in a state of. extreme tension, as. for example in tove, it creates, miraculous, forces, 
actually capable of. inducing transptrmation or transfiguration. —Miguel Serrano 
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RUNIC CIRCLE 



A circle is not only a symbol of time, but of 
eternity, because it consists of an endless line. 
The profound significance of the circle, its 
diverse use and many meanings are 
difficult to describe in its totality. It 
is little wonder that the Wotanist 
symbol consists of a cross with a 
circle, as the two intersecting 
lines combined create the 
essence of arcane symbology. 

In ceremony the circle is 
used to mark the boundary of an 
area which is sacred, to set it 
apart from the gross corporal 
world and its negative influence. 
This is a ritual procedure that stems 
back to the very origins of mankind. 

The simple, traditional runic circle is 
nine feet in diameter with the runes in sunwise 
progression (shown). Naturally, size will vary according to 
the amount of participants involved, which may extend as 
large as the standing stone circles of Europe. 




Holy ^.ook of the fytyw lilhi 

A magickal runic circle (not shown) takes the form of 
a sunring, a circle divided equally by eight spokes, creating 
eight points on the circle, one at each 45° point. The lines 
are symbolic of the tree of life gylph, Yggdrasill, with its 
three branches reaching upward to Asgard, three roots 
reaching downward to the lower realms and the middle 
horizontal line representing our plane of life 
here in Midgard. Around the outside of 
the circle is the runic Futhark, with 
the Fehu at the north point. The 
Futhark travels sunwise in 
successive order, first to each of 
the eight sunrrng points, then 
to each position after the 
sunring points, then to the 
second position after the 
sunring points. The three 
revolutions of eight make up the 
twenty-four runes of the Futhark. 
In a second inner circle the four 
gods of Asgard are placed at the 
cardinal stations in the traditional sign of 
the hammer. The respective goddess, wife of 
each god, is placed in between. For a permanent runic 
circle on a wood floor, the appropriate colors are green with 
red runes. Candles may be placed at the North, East, South 
and West points; if outdoors, torches may be used. 
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ELDER 
fUTHARK 



rh^<xiwi<>4trmrwoM£ 



— wealth 

| Fire generation, fire-borer, livestock, property, 
to grow, to wander, to destroy, to shred 
• Green tourmaline 
• The first of the rimes, it literally means cattle 
and takes its shape from their horns. It 
kJ J stands for material wealth, fertility and 
I tamed earthly energy that can be controlled 
M by the human will. Fehu is the essence of 
Jr mobile power and strength, but a potential 
source of disruption, as well. It is related to the 
Vanir deities Njord, Frey and Freyja. This is a rune of duty, 
of good for good, of true worship and of health. 
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The Ryriic 

ALPHABEt OF tHE 

AnciErjt 
ARyAri Tribes 



Uruz — primal strength 

The primordial, eternity, primal fire, primal light, 
primal bull aurochs, the afterlife 
• Tiger's eye 
• This is the rune of the aurochs, 
magnificent wild bovine of ancient Europe. 
Interpretively it is the horns of the auroch 
or falling drizzle. It represents untamed 
earthly energy, primal shaping forces that 
cannot be controlled by human will. The U 
rune is the mother of manifestation. Uruz is the 
forming force, not the form itself. It defines the origin and 
destiny of all things. As a rune of vital strength and virility, 
a life force of the masculine polarity, Uruz teaches patience, 
endurance, courage and the application of aggression at the 
right time under the right circumstances. Uruz is used to 
enhance independence and leadership abilities and to aid 
in the growth of "wisdom." 
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^ , y Thurisaz - defense 

jr f7 Thunder, thunderbolt, lightning flash, thorn 
• Bloodstone 

• This stands for both a thorn and the god Thor. A powerful 
defensive rune, it employs the destructive force 
that is sometimes necessary in battling 
a enemies and chaos, although it can 
\r II sometimes cause chaos. A rune of lightning 
| m and thunder, of life and polarity, Thurisaz 
^jjU governs regeneration and fertilization. 



^ Ansuz — gods 

[y w Reception— transformation— egression, 
inspiration, death— mysteries 
• Lapis lazuli 

• Derived from the Aesir, associated with "the mouth of 
god," specifically Wotan's, this rune stands 
for wisdom and divine inspiration. 
Consciousness, intelligence, poetry, 
magic, ecstasy and order are, also, ruled 
by Ansuz. It is the wisdom of ancestral 
memory and that "small voice within." 
Ansuz is instrumental in the creation of 
mankind. It is a rune which works magnetic and/or 
hypnotic speech. 




Holy f^ook of the fyutw lUhi 



_ Raid® — motion 

Right action and order, religion, ritual, rhythm 
• Jacinth 

• The rune of the natural order, of the cycles of days, 
seasons and years, it is the right way, the path 
of the sun and the journeys of people and 
the migration of animals. Raido governs 
V ■ the rhythms of music and dance. It is a 
Ik M nme °f rebels and giving rein, also, 
|V f relative to Thor and Folk-soul. This rune 
has been interpreted variously as "wagon," 
"chariot" and "riding." Raido is a rune of 
spiritual development. 



— illumination 
Kinship, learning, teaching 
• Flint 

• The rune of the torch and controlled fire or 
energy, this is the fire of regeneration through 
death or sacrifice. It represents the hearth / 
and creation, as well as cremation. Kenaz is j 
associated with knowledge, teaching and \ 
doing. Connected to inner guidance, it is the 
rune of human passion, lust and sexual love, 
also, a rune of the artist and craftsman. 
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^ GEB© - gift 

The high gods, gifts, generosity, hospitality 
• Emerald and Jade 
• Exchanging gifts binds people together, it binds a leader 
to his followers and seals alliances between clans. 
This was the idea behind sacrifices or gifts to 
the gods, which should bring favors in 
return. Gebo brings friendship, loyalty and 
hospitality, a rune often used in "love 
magic." 



X 



WUNje-joy 
/ } Joy, harmony, respect, honor, pride and fellowship 
• Topaz and rose quartz 
• It stands for personal wholeness and 
perfection. Wunjo battles against 
discouragement and sadness to bring 
cheerfulness and courage in both the 
individual and the group. Clan-centric 
and binding of kin, this is a rune of 
emotional healing and self-confidence, 
the will to win. 
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, d HAGALAZ — constraint 

f ) The right moment, keep and save 

• Crystal 

• Named after hail, this rune is seen to be 
I i W the framework of the universe, the guide 
l^k I I to evolution. It is the unity of fire and ice, 

■ which were seen in the old mythologies as 
the two primal elements. It is a rune of 
harmony and completeness. The rune of hope, 
renewal and lusty youth, Hagalaz contains the potential 
energy of neutral power in the multi-universe, which is born 
from the dynamic generating, evolving unit of fire (energy) 
and ice (anti-matter). The H rune describes the eternal 
cosmic harmony. As the Rune mother, it signifies the 
realms of the underworld and personal unconsciousness. 

„ Nauthiz — necessity 

' ▼ Norn, compulsion of fate 

• Obsidian 

• The need rune, this symbolizes the heroic power to 
survive and thrive in times of crisis and stress. Its 
shape symbolizes the bow-drill used in old times 
to kindle the need fire. It represents coming 
into being, manifestation and is a rune of 
protection, especially spiritual protection. 
Nauthiz is the force of friction and resistance 
which builds up the individual strength and will. 
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ISA — stasis 
Iron, ice 
• Herkimer diamond 
• Isa is the rune of ice and inaction. Ice is seen 
as one of the primal elements; fire is the other. 
It represents drawing into the center of one's 
being, giving calm in times of strife. The Isa 
rune is the force of attraction, gravity, inertia, 
entropy in the multi-universe. Isa is a symbol of 
the individual ego and concentrating force that holds the 
ego-self together. It is the rune of control and defense. 




— year 

J Cyclical development, solar year, reward, fruition 
• Moss agate 
• Literally meaning "year," this rune 
represents natural cycles, such as the 
V I progression of the seasons, sowing and 
H reaping, birth, death and rebirth, and 
m the rewards or penalties for one's 
actions. Jera represents a masculine 
fertility force associated with Freyr. Jera 
symbolizes the interlocking forces of fire 
(summer) and ice (winter) as compliments of each other. It 
is a rune of awareness and patience. 
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— yew tree 

X-v JL, Vertical cosmic axis, endurance, protection 
• Smoky quartz 
• Meaning yew tree, it symbolizes the cosmic tree, 
Yggdrasill, seen as the central axis of the world. As such, 
it allows communication and travel to other realms of 
being. This rune contains the mystery of life and 
death, and mystically unifies them in essence. 

9 

It is a life— giving force and the mode by f 
which that force is sustained. Eiliwaz J 
represents the dynamic and outgoing and is 
associated with Vuldar, god of the winter sky. V 



^ Perth© — womb, dice cup 

i Time, cause and effect, evolution— change 
• Layered onyx. 
• Symbolizing the dice cup or chance happenings, this 
represents "orlog" or "wyrd," both of which are similar to 
the modern concept of "fate." Orlog is the primal 
layers of past action and events that guide and 
affect the present and future wyrd. Pertho is 
the rune of time and excitements, both 
pleasant and unpleasant. It is a rune of 
feasting, dancing and laughter, also, 
intellectual knowledge and divination. 





GLHAZ - elk 

« ' Life, protection, connection between gods and men 
• Black tourmaline 
• Also known as algiz, it is symbolic of a spread 
hand or an elk's antlers, both being signs of 
active defense. A rune of protection and of 
pmifying, it is associated with a swan or 
valkyrie and with striving towards one's 
potential. Elhaz is the life symbol and was 
often carved into spears for protection and 
victory. 




— sun 



Solar wheel, goal and path, success, guide 
• Norse sunstone 
• Rune of the sun and the power it radiates, 
its shape is that of a lightning bolt. It 
represents the primal fire that reacts 
against ice. It is the power of the human 
will, of victory and success. The rune of 
Heimdall, the messenger of Wotan, 
symbolically says "Bear it or be it." 
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— cosmic pillar 
/ Justice, self— sacrifice, spiritual discipline, 
world order 
• Bloodstone and hematite 
• Tiwaz is the rune of Tyr, the god of law, justice and war, 
who brings victory to the side which most 
deserves it. It embodies honor, duty 
and unselfishness, sacrificing oneself 
for the good of others. It is a rune of 
divine order. A three-fold mystery is 
contained in Tiwaz: justice, war and 
world-column. 



t 



^ BERKAN0 — birch tree 

^ Birth— life— death cycle, containment, earth 
mother 

•Jet 

• This rune means birch goddess and 
symbolizes Nerthus, earth mother. It 
rules over the stages of life as well as 
death, gestation and rebirth. It 
conceals, nurtures and protects, as 
does the womb and the tomb. Berkano 
is a rune of the Vanir and of hidden 
transformation and growth. 
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— horse 

Harmonious duality, marriage, trust, loyalty 
• Turquoise 

n> This signifies a horse and, also, a harmonious 
9L and loyal partnership, such as between a horse 
■ and rider, husband and wife, business partners 
m or a king and his subjects. Identified with 
twins, such as the Saxon conquerors Hengist 
(stallion) and Horsa (horse). Ehwaz is connected 
with fertility and thus to Freyr. It represents a rune of trust 
and loyalty. Ehwaz is a symbol of the ideal man-woman 
relationship and thus is the mystery of lawful marriage. 

A lTlANNAZ — human being 

Divine structure, intelligence, divine ancestor 
and sky father 
• Amethyst 

• The M rune stands for man or human, especially 
that divine spark within each person, 
connected to the god Heimdall (also known as 
Rig), who was said to be the progenitor of 
mankind. Mannaz is the rune of the conscious, 
rational mind and intelligence, it describes the 
Germanic peoples as being the progeny of the gods. 
It is the stave of the "perfected man," the complete human 
being, for good drink, especially mead, for the builders and 
innkeepers, comrades-in-arms and bachelors. 
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— flowing water 

L Primal water, passage to and from life, growth 
• Malachite 

• This rune means water. It stands for the deep water of 

the subconscious from which come wisdom 
and intuition. It is the primal waters of 
life. Laguz symbolizes both the waters of 
birth and those waters crossed after 
death. This rune represents the basic 
life energy in the universe and the secret 
source of all organic life. Symbolic of phallic 
power (virtue) and fertility in the physical as well as mental 
realms. 

— expansive energy 

y^f^f Potential energy, gestation 

• Ivory 

• The masculine consort of the earth goddess, this rune is 
named for the earthly god, Ing. It was 
later associated with the god Frey. 
Ingwaz represents the seed with its 
stored power and potential that must 
undergo a gestation period before 
manifestation. This rune is the male 
counterpart to the Berkano rune. 
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_ DAGAZ — day 

Light, polarity, synchronization 
• Fluorite 

• This is the point of balance between the 
pairs of opposites. It is the instant of dawn 
or dusk. It is the awakening of the 
transcendent consciousness, often 
described as a blinding flash of inspiration 
that unites the individual with the universe 
and reveals the mystery of being. Dagaz is a concept of 
synthesization of opposites that goes beyond their 
perceived opposition. In Dagaz, language fails. Dagaz is 
chiefly useful as a rune of meditation. 

0THALA — home, possession 
Inherited power, sacred enclosure, preserved 
freedom 
• Petrified wood 
• The O rune represents land or real property, 
especially ancestral lands. On another level it 
represents the genetic structure given us by our 
ancestors as well as ancestral memory and 
inherited spiritual power. It is preserved clan and tribal 
law on a spiritual level. In Wotanism it is a rune expressed 
by the kindred, as a rune of Wotan's might as Allfather. 
Othala represents personal love of folk and nation. 
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Malt 



Meaning 



Qad 



Sign 



'Date* 



BlLSKIRNIR Lightning 



Hall of Thor 



Aries (fire) 21 Mar - 20 Apr I 



ThRYMHEIM Noisy Place Hall of Thiazzi & Skadi 



SESSRUMNIR Field of Folk 



Hall of Freyja 



HlMINBJORG Cliffs of Heaven Hall of Heimdall 



arth) 21 Apr - 20 May 
Gemini (air) 21 May - 20 Jun 

Cancer (water) 21 Jun - 20 Jul 



SOKKVABEKK Time and Events Hall of Saga 



GlJTNIR 



Hall of Splendor HaU of Forseti 



Virgo (earth) 
Libra (air) 



Ydalir 



LAND vTDI White Land 



VaLAHEIM Halls of Silver 



NOATUN 



Ship Haven 







Hall of Vidar 



Hall of Vali 



HaUofNjord 

- 



Sliding fflunzi 

n pi 



BREIDABLIKK Broad Gleaming Hall of Balder Leo (fire) 21 Jul - 21 Aug h 



22 Aug - 22 Sep ^ 

23 Sep - 22 Oct < 



GlADSHEIM Joyous Home Hall of Wotan CEsir) Scorpio (water) 23 Oct - 22 Nov t 



Valley of Yew Trees Hall of Vulder Sagittarius (fire) 23 Nov - 20 Dec r 



Capricorn (earth) 21 Dec - 19 Jan ^> 



Aquarius (air) 20 Jan - 18 Feb L 

Pisces (water) 19 Feb - 20 Mar $ 
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WHY 14? 



The EXOtERjC 14: 

14 (Words: 

must secure the existence of our people 

and a future for ^White children. 

— David Lane 
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THE ESOfERjC 14: 

^When man masters the seven powers oj his own soul nature and 
brings them into perfect harmony, he is called in alchemy an JTldept. 
Hie has accomplished the (^Magnum Opus, the great work— 
the masterpiece. Hie has bound up the diversity of nature 
and from it a unity of purpose and achievement. 

— EXCERPTS FROM MANLY P. HALL 



JJefore man possessed eyes with which to see the 
natural world about him, he retained the use and function 
of the third eye in the center of the brain. By this eye he 
was united to the invisible energies of the super-mundane 
sphere. While this faculty continued to function the human 
being was aware of the mechanics of the magnetic and 
electric universes. 

When the pineal gland retired into the brain and 
the third eye ceased to function, man could no longer walk 
with the gods in the cool of the evening. But the memory of 
the gods lingered on to become religion. The memory of the 
great pageantry of the metaphysical universe, also, 
remained dim, but indestructible. It is this memory which 
is the foundation of the esoteric mysteries. 
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The early history of the science of astrology was the 
struggle of the mind to prove in terms of the outer world 
the convictions which survived in the subconscious as an 
abstract pattern of fact. This may well be the dilemma of 
the modern thinker who is at a loss to understand why all 
ancient people held the same beliefs concerning the gods, 
the nature of the universe and the immortality of 
themselves. 

In the vision of Hermes, which is called The 
Pymander, is described the descent of the human soul 
through the orbits of the seven planets into the mystery of 
birth. In the Hermetic formula, the spiritual nature of man 
emanates from the stars, descends the ladder of the 
planets and takes up its abode in the dark house of the 
elements. As the soul descends through the seven orbits, 
the gods of the planets each bestow some attribute or 
quality to the nature. When man, therefore, emerges into 
the physical state he brings with him into birth the seven 
souls which are called vestments. This ascent is the 
evolutionary process after birth. The soul begins to 
manifest through itself the qualities which it gained from 
the planets. It, therefore, builds seven natures or one 
nature in seven parts. This nature becomes the personality, 
which is the chemistry resulting from the compounding of 
the abstract impulses. The perfection of the individual is 
achieved by the perfecting of his seven natures. This is 
called the seven steps of self-mastery. 
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We must understand the planets as spheres of 
moral impulse. By moral, in this case, we mean energy 
directed to the accomplishment of moral consequence, life 
in terms of good and evil, love and hate, constructiveness 
and destructiveness. The energy of the Sun, conditioned 
through the structures of the seven planets, produces 
various effects according to the structures which are 
sustained by its rays. 

For example, the seven planets dominate the 
septenary constitution of all living creatures. The 
evolutionary process is the release of the planetary energy 
through appropriate patterns according to the geometrical 
laws. The seven planets are released through the Earth as 
seven continents. The continents each sustain seven orders 
of life, and the earth beneath contains seven orders of 
minerals, and seven orders of metals and seven orders of 
gems. Each kingdom of life is divided into seven 
subdivisions. There are seven races of mankind, each 
divided into seven sub-races. The human body contains 
seven vital organs. The skin has seven layers. There are 
seven openings in the body, and seven primary systems 
within the body itself. There are seven sensory perceptions; 
each organ, like the heart, has seven chambers, and the 
brain with its seven divisions repeats the septenary. 

Man passes through seven principal changes during 
life, which are called the seven ages, and his bodily 
structure is completely revitalized every seven years. There 

jS 
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are seven great ganglia of title sympathetic nervous system, 
seven important glands of the ductless chain. When man 
speaks words, he vitalized them with the seven vowels. The 
spectrum has seven colors, and the harmonic system seven 
complete tones. Everywhere the septenary and this 
sevenfold division bear witness to the seven qualities of 
moral energy. The various forms in nature are building up 
as distributors of moral life; thus, the seven gods rule the 
world— Wotan, Thor, Balder, Frey, Njord, Vulder and 
Loki— and are themselves shadowed into each of the 
structures which make up the world form— a world of seven 
realms beyond Midgard and Asgard. Here, the doctrine of 
the Macrocosm and the Microcosm is stated once more. 
Every inferior nature is stamped with the pattern of the 
superior causes which have brought it into existence. 
Hence, Wotansvolk use the zodiac and star glyph of the 
planetary week, employing the planets as a catalyst during 
meditation. 

The planets are not the source of man's belief in the 
sacredness of the number seven. The planets are only one 
form of evidence to prove the universal truth that this 
world system is keyed to the septenary design; the Divine 
Will forever operates through repetition of the number 
seven, 7, 14, 21... 

The great alchemist von Welling was one of the few 
to discover the stone of the philosophers. He declared that 
he compounded from the seven metals the Lapis 
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Philosophorum— the stone of immortality. Having achieved 
this supreme chemical mystery, von Welling described an 
experiment which he made by placing a minute particle of 
the Stone in a basin of water and watching. He described 
the experiment thus: "After a few seconds the tiny particle 
began to rotate in the water and to glow in a luminous way. 
Immediately thereafter several small particles separated 
from the central substance, and rotating likewise began to 
revolve about the glowing center." Von Welling immediately 
observed that a miniature solar system had come into 
existence. He then pointed out that all matter is made up 
of seeds, each atom capable of becoming an entire world. 
When it becomes a world it will become septenary, or 
sevenfold, for it is stamped with the seal of the holy seven. 




The nature of the planets can be understood 
as symbols of the seven powers of the zones. 
The highest and chief of the planets is 
SATURN, who dwells in the furthermost 
part of solar space, according to ancient 



belief. Saturn will be remembered in mythology as the god 
who ate his own children. He represents the rational power 
of the soul. He is that part of soul power which most 
naturally verges toward the contemplation of truth. He is 
soul power in terms of pure reason. He is the eternal 
thinker, forever thinking non-eternal thoughts, then 
devouring the progeny of his own thinking. 






Ill 

ill 

mm 



bSe[MBMM1B1BM1B1B1BMB1B1BIB1BIB1B1B1BIBEIBIB1B1BMB15JBMBM1 b 



T^n7PL^ OF \J/OTAl? 




JUPITER is the contemplative part of the 
soul. This is the power of understanding. The 
faculty of veneration inspires men to the 
recognition of truths, even though they do 
not possess the faculties fully to explore the 



object of their veneration. Jupiter believes; Saturn knows. 
These are the great brothers of the skies. Jupiter was the 
one child of Saturn to escape his father's appetite. To 
believe may be the offspring of knowledge, for we believe 
what we know; but this strange pattern works both ways, 
for we likewise know what we believe. 



MARS is the impulse energy of the soul. It is 
the source of power to accomplish. Mars is 
the courage of conviction. It is, also, the 
impulsive nature and combative instinct. 
Knowledge must be served, truth must be 




protected, belief must be sustained. Mars is the sustaining 
and protecting power and the very enthusiasm which 
preserves in man the urge to achieve. 




The SUN is the vital principle of the soul. It 
is the symbol of life itself. It manifests as a 
will to reveal or release. The man who 
teaches becomes a symbol of the Sun. The 
shaman, the herbalist, the philosopher, the 



teacher, the artist, the musician, the builder, all these are 
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manifesting solar soul power. It is the duty of the Sun to 
sustain light. It is the impulse of the Sun in each man that 
he, too, shall in some way contribute to the preservation of 
life, physical, emotional or intellectual. He who brings light 
to another becomes in very fact the Sun. 

VENUS is the harmonic power of the soul. It 
is that power which struggles toward the 
discovery of the substance of beauty. Venus is 
the lady of harmony and rhythm and order. 
She governs, proportions, symmetrizes and 
coordinates as potential order in the soul of man. Venus 
has given us the arts of which the noblest is the art of life 
itself. Venus is the temptress, because beauty is of two 
kinds, corporeal and incorporeal. Corporeal beauty is for 
forms alone and is temporary; incorporeal beauty 
transcends forms and partakes of universal order. Who 
serves universal beauty perfects through that service the 
harmonic part of himself. 

MERCURY represents sensory function 
itself It is the system of commxinication 
which binds together all the parts of nature 
and binds the Universe to man and man to 
the Universe. The duty of the Mercurial art 
of the soul is that it shah record and bear witness, shall 
observe and compare, analyze and relate. Like the winged 
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messenger of the gods, the Mercurial nature is that zone of 
sensitivity through which we become aware of the entire 
nature which extends about us. 

The MOON is the imaginative part of the 
soul. It is related to the power of fancy, 
which, according to the ancients, was a kind 
of generation. The sympathetic powers 
which are under the dominion of the Moon 
conspire to bring about a flowing pattern of images relating 
to tilings hoped for and things feared. The faculty of 
imagery leads toward the mystery of generation. It was 
believed by the ancients that the human consciousness 
entered into the mystery of physical existence as the result 
of projecting images of itself and then flowing into and 
binding itself to these reflections. 

The five elements which form the physical world 
were described as within the orbit of the Moon, or sub- 
lunary. Once consciousness has been caught in the lunar 
maze of imagery, the descent into the corporeal body is 
mevitable. 

The alchemical analogies should be obvious. The 
seven metals represent the soul power of the seven planets. 
As Basilus Valentinus, the great alchemist, expressed it, 
alchemy is not an art of gross metal, but of subtile metals. 
The copper of alchemy is not the material copper, but a 
spiritual metal; and thus of all the rest. 
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These spiritual metals are the soul powers of the 
world. They are the fourteen souls: the seven souls of 
nature and the seven souls of man, from which in each case 
is compounded one soul, uniting the seven principles in an 
immortal and indestructible compotmd. 

The science of the seven souls was anciently part of 
the esoteric tradition of the mysteries. In the modern 
world it has been differentiated as a subject for separate 
consideration under the name 'psychology.' Modern 
psychologists are just beginning the exploration in the 
great sphere of the subjective personality. If they continue 
their investigations, they will eventually come face to face 
with the mystery of the seven souls. Until such time, they 
will continue to wander in the mystic labyrinth of mental 
phenomena. 

The Egyptians and Chaldeans taught a 
curious doctrine about the chemistry of the soul in terms of 
astrology. According to them, each human being is born 
with a basic soul pattern. This pattern is symbolized by the 
positions of the seven planets, by sign and house, and the 
relationship of these planets by aspect. This soul complex 
is an entity, one nature formed of seven natmes, and it is 
referred to as the natal daemon. In many old civilizations 
children when they were bom were given what was called a 
milk name. This was the name by which they would be 
known as children, until they were brought to the temple 
for initiation into their mystery name. This name was 
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secret and was used only in reference to the spiritual and 
philosophical problems of their lives. In the Norse 
tradition, the young were given names which they had to 
earn. By late adolescence it was determined whether or not 
the name suited the individual for his identity into adult 
life; if not, he was stripped of the honor of his given name 
and reassigned another. 

Most ancient names had a purpose and the 
languages were developed from the temples according to 
the great cosmological laws, and the old futhark- alphabets 
were themselves of magical origin. The English alphabet 
today has obscured and lost its mystical background and, 
as a result, it is not exactly scientific. The old methods of 
relating letters are not entirely satisfactory when applied to 
the common language of our time. Hence, in Wotanist ritual 
practice it is necessary to preserve and maintain some of 
the archaisms and terminology of our Aryan ancestors, 
whence the roots and magic of our spiritual tradition 
evolved. 

Only by acquainting oneself with the symbolism of 
the seven soul powers can depth of understanding be 
attained. There is a tendency to bind astrology to the 
utilities of our time. Most people are interested only in the 
imminent and the obvious. They approach the gods with 
their small problems, seeking not so much for 
understanding, as for the pat formulas to remove the 
responsibility of personal decision. The truth-seeker, to be 
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truly practical, must be able to discover the cause which 
lies behind the problem of the moment. If one wishes only 
to find a job, for example, the reason for the unemployment 
must be the focus of inquiry. The particular personal 
difficulty in which people find themselves is always 
suspended from basic faults which lie behind the 
personality. The curious person who is content with a 
prediction of whether or not there will be a fruitful 
business transaction next Tuesday is falling short of the 
true dignity of the art of astrology. One cannot separate the 
soul of astrology from its body; it will destroy it as a means 
of perfecting the individual when used merely to gratify the 
desire of the moment. 

The predicaments in which we all find ourselves are 
the manifestations of asymmetrical soul patterns. To 
correct this asymmetry within is to remove obstacles from 
the outer life. The science of balancing and equilibrating 
the seven orders of internal impulses is the deeper part of 
astrology. This is the esoteric science of the ancients— the 
sacred and secret ariosophic art practiced by our ancestors. 
The rediscovery and application of these great keys to life 
will restore astrology to its original dignity as mother of the 
arts. 

Through astrology we can begin to comprehend the 
esoteric construction of the Earth, so far as this is involved 
in the mystery of the constellational influence. The planet 
Earth is a living being, consisting of a physical body and a 
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series of electric and magnetic fields. The Earth is an 
embryo sun, a world as yet unborn. It is bound to the Sun 
of our solar system by etheric cords which correspond to 
the umbilical cord of the unborn child. There is an ancient 
axiom which says: "Only the suns are born." The Earth's 
constitvition consists of seven electrical zones in a form of 
concentric layers from the surface of the Earth inward to 
the core. These concentric zones are equivalent to the 
orbits of the planets, the innermost corresponding to 
Saturn, which is the zone of azoic rock, the primordial core 
of the planet. From the surface outward the Earth consists 
of seven magnetic rings which correspond likewise to 
planetary orbits. These rings are the auras and surround 
the planet with a spectrum of light too high in its frequency 
(vibratory rate) to be seen by the eyes. 

Thus, we understand the ancient ariosphic 
statement that the Earth "is seven within and seven 
without." These fourteen parts are symbolized in Egyptian 
mythology by the division of the body of Osiris into fourteen 
parts. In modern Wotanism this profound esoteric concept 
is manifest in terms of our own biological survival as 
elucidated in the exoteric 14 Words. 





I STANd AT ThE bROkEN spiRiT oF ThE WORld; 
I STANd beFoRE FAdiNq kiNqdoMS ANd new bEqiNNiNqs- 

I AIM AliVE, 
I AM STRONq, 
I hAVE AWAkENEd; 

My iMAqE will not bE dESTRoyEd 

IN This ETERNAL I ANd. 

BeneatIi My Feet 

ThE EARTH is WEEpiNq, 

ANChOREd TO AbtSE iNSCRUTAblE; 

Nature is a qoddEss— 
I will not dcFy her; 

ALL is HARMONy IN NATURE'S pERFECTiON— 

Her kNOwlEdqt is My ENliqhTENMENT. 
TkuNdER oF hooFbEATS, 
Storm FuRy oF AppROAchiNq diviNiTy, 
Raven wiNqs ANd howliNq wolves, 
A cavernous ROARiNq diN, 
ENERqiES oF pRiMORdiAl TiME collidE— 
SMASHiNq ThE shACklEd SpUN PATTERNS 

OF spiRiT NUMbEd drlusioNS. 

EVERlASTiNq SWORd — 

I slAsh ThE GoRdiAN Knot oF iNjusTicE! 

Cods oF AsqARd move wiTh me ANd ThROuqh me; 

ETERNiTy OF qENERATiON, 

Firmament oF TiME, 

From dusT to ARyAN Man, O diviNE pROvidENCE, 
Never will This LiqhT bE EXTiNquishEd. 

In This houR oF hisTORy I am bouNd; 

In This pERilous moment oF conquest 

SpENT bATTlES oF My NOblE ANCESTORS 
Will NOT bE FoRqOTTEN! 

I cast My chAllENqE bEFoRE ThE lEqioNS oF discoRd! 

STEAdFAST ANd UNRELuCTANT do I STANd, 

HEiR to ancestraI qods ThAT quidE me. 
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14 C0D-ES ©f THE ARYAN CTHIC 



Honor no gods but those of your own Folk— 
As alien gods destroy you. 

11 

Nature's laws evidence the divine plan- 
As the natural world is the work of All-Father. 

Ill 

Act nobly and courageously, 
always carefully considering the consequences— 
As the effects of your deeds live on 
after you pass from Midgard. 

tV 

Live within the reality of this life; fear not your fate— 

As fear is for fools and cowards; 
a valorous man boldly faces what the Norns decree. 

r" 

Love, protect, reproduce and advance your Folk— 
As natural instinct prohibits miscegenation 
and self-destruction. 

yi 

Be honest, be disciplined, be productive and loyal to friends- 
As the Aryan spirit strives for excellence in all things. 

yn 

Xreasure your history, heritage and racial identity- 
Ax your ancestors have entrusted, 
it falls with you, it will rise with you. 




Honor the memory of your kith and kin, especially those 
who have given their lives or freedom for the Folk— 
As your race lives on through your blood and your will. 

Respect the wisdom of your elders— 

As every moment of your lives 
links the infinite past with the infinite future. 

Honor your mate, provide for your children 
and carry no quarrel with family to sleeptime— 
As family is your purpose and fulfillment. 

May your word to a kinsman be a bond of steel— 
As your troth is your dignity and strength of character. 

Be cunning as the fox with enemies and Skraelings— 
As their goal is your extinction. 

Secure, defend and cherish your homeland — 
As Nature 's Territorial Imperative demands. 

/CSV 

Live in harmony with Nature and the Folk 
and compromise not with evil— 
As racial survival is your perpetual struggle. 
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HOLY SYrTlB0LS 

OF tHE AriCiEHt ARYAH TRJBE8 



wisdom oj our ancestors remains 
preserved to this day in our great <JAryan symbols. 
These emblematic jigures conceal the secret jormula 
\or spiritual, mental, folkish and physical regeneration, 
known commonly as the sublime truths, 
the mystic chemistry oj the soul. 




IVluch like myth, symbols serve to unite the 
intellect and the emotions in the task of higher learning 
and understanding. We find that myths are destined to 
reach the higher emotional centers. Symbols primarily 
focus on the higher thinking centers. Through symbolism 
there is a personal and social integration in spiritual and 
religious dimensions. The power of symbols lies in the 
ability to unite fellow believers into a folk consciousness. It 
provides a focal point of faith, commitment and action, 



Holy T^ool- of the fyufw lit hi 



while making possible a degree of personal understanding, 
which those outside may not share. As the ancient Aryan 
myths continue to guide our race, so likewise do symbols in 
an illuminating and significant way. There is not ample 
space to list all the Aryan symbols here, however, these 
symbols will serve as a helpful guide to this most ancient 
language of the mysteries and the transcendental 
knowledge of our people. 
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U/OtAIl'SEYE 




Solar Wheel— This sign shows the sun's might working 
weal upon the earth. A symbol of unity and balance in all 
things— wisdom, intellect, spiritual power, law, order, 
contained religious force, holiness. The solar wheel is one 
of the oldest symbols of Northern Europe and represents 
the Aryan Allfather Wotan. 



Thorns HAircr^ 




The hammer is the greatest sign of heathen troth. 
Hammer amulets were worn by the Vikings as a 
reaffirmation to the god Thor, his might, power and 
protection. For the same reasons hammers are worn by 
most true Wotanists today. The hammer is a mighty sign 
of warding and is used to hallow objects and persons. It is 
a most sacred token symbolizing our dynamic energy 
growth, as well as our determination to defend and expand 
our heritage. 
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SWAStiKA — FYLFOt 

The swastika is a Sanskrit word composed of "su," meaning 
"good," and "asti," meaning "being," with the suffix "ka," 
and is equivalent to "It is well" or "So be it." The swastika 
is one of the most ancient and sacred of the Aryan symbols 
dating back before 6,000 B.C.E., discovered in earliest 
known archeological findings. It is the sign of the sun's 
strength, as the unstoppable whirling might of will. The 
rounded version is known as the sunwheel swastika. The 
clockwise motion represents the conscious self, counter- 
clockwise represents the unconscious self. The swastika is 
the foremost symbol representing Aryan man. 



VALKflUt 

"Knot of the Slain," this is the sign of Wotan, symbolizing 
his power of binding and loosening, which is especially 
shown in the field of battle. The preferred symbol of the 
Einherjar, Wotan' s warriors, the Valknut is worn only by 
those who choose to give themselves to Wotan. The Valknut 
is a sign to Wotan that one is ready to be taken into the 
ranks of his chosen warriors at any time he chooses. 




^0 X 
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HELrji of Awe 

This sign strengthens the wearer and was known to cause 
awe or terror in those who viewed it. A warrior rune, it is 
worn or traced between the brows or helmet. In Norse 
mythology the dragon Fafhir wore it while guarding his 
hoard. The helm of awe has been associated with the 
mythic power of serpents to paralyze their prey. 

SHiELd Knot 

A sign of warding, still used today in Scandinavia. The 
shield knot is a protective symbol. It is sacred to Thor, 
although its elemental value is earth. 



lRffiir|8UL 

The pillar that supports the world in Germanic 
tradition. The cosmic axis or tree, which serves as the 
connecting axis between a masculine Asgard and a 
feminine Earth. A symbol of cosmic order, as defined by 
the god Tyr, whose rune (tiwaz) the irminsul represents. 

k 
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U/ORld TR£E 




This sign shows the tree Yggdrasill with its branches 
stretching upward and roots stretching downward. It was 
found on rock carvings from the Bronze Age and one of the 
early Gotlandic picture stones, c. 400-600 B.C.E. The six 
points represent the number of vibrant life and strength; it 
can be used to create or destroy. 



HEAtHEf] CR088 




Known in ancient times as the "heathen cross," the 
initiated knew it to be composed of double wolf-hook 
swastikas, one clockwise, one counter-clockwise. Christians 
later adopted it as their own or referred to it as the 
"Maltese Cross." In the Knights Templar trials of 1313 it 
was used by the Church as evidence for heresy. 
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CELtiC CRQ88 




Most often associated with the tree of life, the cross pre- 
dates Christianity, the oldest example from 10,000 B.C.E. 
This ancient cross symbol is the cross-quartered circle, 
representing the union of male and female. Hie circle 
represents the whole, the one, the encircling spirit, the sun 
illuminating, the round contours of Mother Earth. The 
cross represents the four directions, the foiu- winds, four 
elements, four seasons, four corners of the earth. 



Spiral 





Both single and multiple spirals were among the most 
sacred signs of Neolithic Europe, symbolizing the womb, 
death and rebirth. They appear on megalithic 
monuments, entrances to caves— sacred places of worship 
all over the continent of Europe. The simple two 
dimensional spiral is one of the most ancient symbols of 
eternity. Spirals represent, most simply, primal energy 
coiled towards and radiating from the source. 
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LABYRiH+H 




Early labyrinth designs on coins, caves, tombs referred to 
the earth womb. Often carved on Stone Age momunents 
and grave sites, the labyrinthine design represents the 
soul's journey into the center of the uterine underworld and 
its return to rebirth. A labyrinth (unlike a maze) has only 
one path, winding but branchless, heading inevitably 
toward the goal. 




TR£F0t 





The trefot, called the "triskelion" in its swirling form, 
shows might whirling from the three great realms of being: 
the overworld, the underworld and the middle world. This 
Aryan symbol of tiiirity represents the three-fold nature of 
reality: past, present and future. It is an emblem of cosmic 
creativity. 
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HORff TRiSKELion 




This is the sign of Thule or "the WotanicaUy inspired one." 
The three interlocking chinking horns show the three 
cauldrons in which the mead Wodstirrer is kept. Like the 
trefots, the horn triskelion represents the number 3, which 
is a dynamic and holy number, a key numerical force that 
is found at the root of all ancient systems. Three is the first 
fundamental law of the universe. 



HEAd OF GERjEOrf 




The head of Gereon is an ancient hieroglyph of northern 
Europe. Rooted in the primal word "ge," meaning rebirth, 
this symbol is a variation of the trefot and was considered 
a holy sign. 



EiGHt-FOLd Sid] 




Kight fold signs represent higher powers of the four fold 
signs and are symbolic of the main deity, also known as the 
Star of pre-orthodox Russia. These signs are most powerful 
in matters of prosperity, happiness, physical well being, 
pleasure and new begiimings. 
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FR£YjA'8HEARt 



Freyja's heart is the sign of the blessings of the goddess 
Freyja and is the symbol of those given to her mysteries. 
This particular heart symbol represents love and interprets 
the erotic female zones, the buttocks, genitalia and breasts. 



FLOUJER^PEritACLE 

In ancient times the pentacle meant life or health. It was 
derived from the apple-core pentacle of the Earth Mother. 
These and other variations of the pentacle sometimes 
represented the five stations of life: birth, initiation, 
marriage, rest from labor and death. Flower and star 
together indicate earth and universe. 

RiriG 

The unbroken ring is the sign of troth, also, known as the 
ring of troth or oath ring. It represents the element of fire, 
as it has no weight, and immortality, perpetual motion, 
absolute unity, the universe and the monotheistic deity. 
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8UT] RffjG -ACHtu/AH 




The great wheel of existence. The ring of the universe 
divided by eight winds, the nine worlds of the YggdrasiU 
with Midgard in the center. One of the oldest symbols of 
the mystic power of the sun, symbolic of fertility. The 
Hagall bindrune of life and death, bound with the Eye of 
Wotan. 



RirjG Serpen 




The serpent biting his tail represents the circle of all 
wisdom, the mysteries, the immortality of time and 
eternity. The head and tail are the positive and negative 
poles of the cosmic life circuit, also known as the 
Ourobouros. 



Hex 8iGn 




The six fold hex pattern is perhaps the oldest and most 
common of the hex symbols. It is the snow-flake shape of 
the younger rime hagall. This sign today is traditionally 
seen on houses and barns, most common among the Dutch. 
The hex signs are a powerful framework to ward off 
negative or attract positive energies. The circle around the 
hex represents the universe. 
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Black. 8uri 



Twelve sowilo runes in the form of the wheel of the zodiac, 
the Black Sun is inlaid in the floor of the Castle of 
Wewelsburg, the center of the 20th century resurgence of 
Wotanism. The Black Sun is behind the Golden Sun; its 
light is invisible to the physical world. It is the vortex, the 
passage way to another dimension— the sun which connects 
with Wotan. Beyond the Black Sun one finds the Green 
Ray. 




we cannot save the world from its curse, 
at least we can present it with symbols that will direct it 
to deep insight and the possibility of salvation. 

— Richard Wagner 





In the stillness of time 




0 Aryan Man— 




In that quiet hour 


Do not discard 


Of clarity and reflection 


The importance 


Distant voices you wall hear 


Of your hom- in Midgard. 


And know 


Rise to the task 


Eternal voices 


Of your noble blood; 


That beckon with the knowledg 


e To this our gods 


Of ancient ages 


will ever guide you. 


Listen and witness 


Define yourself 


That man is a synthesis 


Or be defined — 


A biological matrix 


Let no man 


Of animated space-time 


Enemy or tyrant 


A living moment 


Alter your destiny 


Of all history 


That essence of being 


That ever was 


Which is yours alone 


A n rl c , \7C>T' wri 1 1 V \i~ y 
1 111 LI t Vtl Will UC. 


1 i*l nncc> TTirvn** TUArrlc ~v%.t\cl>\xt 
VvlUJU&t.- Vv^LU WwXVJ.cJ Wlotly 


All precious life 


Manifest your spirit 


Is but a fleeting instant 


And live what you speak— 


Real and unreal 


For life itself has speech 


The same; 


And is never silent. . . 
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YGGDRASIL 



The U/ORjLd Tree 



The study of the Teutonic Pagan religion of 
Wotanisin centers around the YgGDRASHX, a huge, world 
ash tree which represents the cosmic axis. Yggdrasill is an 
image of realms outside of time and space, serving as a map 
depicting the adventures of the spirit of Aryan man. 
Located in the great, mystical space known as 
"Ginnungagap," Yggdrasill represents the symbol of life, 
time and destiny. The three tree roots are called the 
spiritual, the terrestrial and the infernal. They signify 
respectively: spirit, organization and matter. The spiritual 
root has its source in Asgard, the home of the Aesir, or 
gods, and is watered by the Urdar Fountain; the terrestrial 
root has its source in Midgard, the abode of men, and is 
watered by Mimir's Well; the infernal root has its source 
in Nillheim, the abode of the dead, and is watered by the 
Spring Hvergelmir. The three branches of the tree support 
Midgard, or the earth, in the midst of which rises the 
sacred mountain upon whose summit stands Asgard, the 
city of the gods. In the great sea surrounding the earth is 
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Jormungand, the Midgard snake with its tail in its mouth. 
Bounding the sea is the wall of cliffs and ice, fashioned 
from the giant Ymir's eyebrows. The home of the gods 
above is connected by the Bifrost bridge to the dwelling 
place of men and infernal creatures below. On the topmost 
branch of the tree — which is called Lerad, meaning "peace 
giver" — sits a great eagle. Between the eyes of the eagle 
is the falcon, Vedfolnir, whose piercing glances notes all 
things taking place in the universe. 

The never withering green leaves of the 
divine tree serve as pasture for Wotan's goat, Heidrun, who 
supplies the drink of the gods. The stags — Darn, Duvalin, 
Duneyr and Durathror — also, graze upon the leaves of the 
tree, and from their horns drop honey dew upon the earth. 
Ratatosk, the squirrel, is the embodiment of the spirit of 
gossip and running back and forth between the eagle above 
and Nidhug the serpent below, seeks to stir up discord 
between them. In the world of darkness below Nidhug 
continually gnaws at the roots of the divine tree. He is 
assisted by numerous worms, all realizing that if they can 
destroy the life of the tree, the rule of the gods will cease. 
On either side of the great tree are the primordial giants 
casting ice and flames into the fathomless void. Fire and 
ice and the cleft between, the Ginnungagap, represent the 
three forces in Wotanist cosmology. Fire is the destructive 
force which reduces matter to ash to be re-used in the 
cycles of nature; ice is the freezing of matter into stasis. At 
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their coming together all life is created. 

Yggdrasill suffers and endures more than mankind 
can imagine! But the Norns — the three goddesses 
representing past (Urdr), present (Verdandi), and future 
(Skuld) — give solace and renewal at the Well of Urd, from 
which they pour water daily on the World Tree, so that it 
does not wither. 

Yggdrasill symbolizes the power to move into and 
between the different worlds of reality, upper and lower, of 
the living and the dead, of the gods and of humankind. 
This name and this image portray the life journey and 
cosmology of ancient Aryan man. At the very heart of this 
metaphysical landscape we find the central characteristic 
symbol of our indigenous folk consciousness and a 
prototype of the regenerative principles within our 
universe. The ideological organization of the Aryan Mythos 
is accurately reflected in the % world tree's rune graphic 
representation, out of which is derived both the life rune T 
and the death rune ♦ . This symbolic bindrune 
encapsulates Yggdrasill and the entire matrix of Aryan 
mythic concepts. 

The divine archetypes represented in the pantheon 
of Aryan Wotanism further symbolize the prime spiritual 
and heroic potential of the Aryan will to self-preservation. 
It is the ancient and gnostic science which emanates the 
essence of universal principles and the purpose of our racial 
being. 
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<§> NlFLHEIM is the unconscious (misty) 
spiritual realm of the unkindled (frozen) Aryan race soul. 
<§> JOITJNHEIM is the non-conscious outerworld 
(Utgard) of the frost— rock— earth; 
hateful spirits of the naked ego and the extinguished soul. 

(@> HEL is the semi-conscious— subconscious 
spiritual realm of the dead, (the foggy mental landscape— 
barren wasteland of ever-diminishing folk memory). 
(§> ASGARD is the folk-conscious overworld of 
perfect righteousness— enlightenment, alignment with nature, 

truth, justice and blood virtue (domain of the Aesir). 
<§> MUSPELLHEIM is the unconscious (dark) spiritual realm 

of the psychotic— destructive (fiery) spirits of naked ego. 
<S> VaNAHEIM is the folk detached -transcendent overworld 
of misplaced righteousness (domain of the wise Vanir). 
® MlDGARD is the visible middleworld of reality, 
the terrestrial domain of an embattled mankind 
(eternal struggle for life— power). 
<§> LJUSALFHEIM is the short-sighted -diminutive 
overworld of self-righteousness— false pride; ideals rooted 
in exaggerated self-importance (domain of the light elves). 
<g> SVARTALFHEIM is the dark home— diminutive 
subterranean underworld (Nidavellir) 
of the dwarf, dark elves; spirits of lust, envy, 
selfish desire, corruption, racial decomposition. 
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Dawn of an Age 

Qjill the heroes! — Qill to the shades of oar fathers : Jive acjain! 

We feast now to those noble warriors! — loadly call the shades of" oar fathers: Jive acjain! 
We raise a horn to thesejjods of" men — [oddly call the shades of oar heroic fathers! 
Open wide the doors of Valhalla: )[iye acjain — ^ newjjolden acje fbr ^|ryan man. 
B>reak the shackles of this decaying world. - <§ioand the trampets load: jive acjain! 
Is it was in ancient times — We raise a roarincj toast to oar heroes divine 
Ihroacjh Iheir spirit we live acjain. 
With the thander of Thor's micjhty hammer — Down from ^iscjard the Valkyries ride. 
Wolf and raven at oar side, ^s^SSBKm 

In Wotan's name and ^Lyan pride: 
We live acjain! 
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Portable Stalled 



Suitable for indoor or outdoor ceremonies when a hof or horg is not available. (See page 225 for outside view.) 
Constructed of oak, this staller has storage areas behind the ravens and the under sunwheel for storing 
the boli, cauldron, staller bell, candles, matches, incense, scented oil, gandr, runes, rune cards and rime dice. 
The symbolism in the construction of the staller includes the owl, Wotan's ravens and wolves, Thor's hammers, 
the world serpent (swing-out candle holders, see page 264), the sun and moon and the fylfot sunwheel. 
The bronze plaque in the center depicts the Einherjar landing ashore to conquer for Wotan. 
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Living WeTANism 

ESSEfltiAL DESidERAtlTfl 



Problems involving the future oj the great races demand a solution. 
Dt is now imperative to prepare jor distant events, 
to mold young generations with a dijjerent ideal. 
Die governments oj nations by men who estimate time 
in junction oj their own duration leads, as we well know, 
to conjusion and to jailure. 
^We have to stretch our temporal outlook beyond ourselves. 

—Alexis Carrel 

The Aryan pagan mysteries left behind a body of 
teachings which by the quality of thought prove not only a 
long lineage of culture unknown to us and predating 
archaeological evidence, but also the existence of an 
unchangeable spiritual essence. With every second, man 
and atom approach nearer to that solemn moment in the 
eternity, when the invisible presence will become clear to 
their spiritual sight. 



The word 'spiritual' covers every phase of living 
experience... that is spiritual which lies beyond the present 
point of achievement— it is that which embodies the vision 
and urges man on towards a goal higher than the one that 
we can physically attain. 

Everything is spiritual which tends towards 
understanding, towards positive values, towards that which 
is productive of beauty and nature, which can lead man on 
to a fuller expression of his divine potentialities. As we 
advance on the ladder of awareness, we evolve towards a 
greater perspective for the ordering of our lives. This 
development cannot be compartmentalized, it must 
become part of our persona and lived out on a day to day 
basis, as an individual, as a family and as a race. 

Anyone can whittle a face out of a piece of wood, 
badly or well, or bang out three chords on a guitar, but to 
merely do this alone does not make one a sculptor or a 
musician in the true sense of the word. To be an artist is not 
limited to levels of skill alone, it is a life long inner pursuit 
to attain beauty and aesthetic expression in all things, it 
must be lived throughout every aspect of one's life— it is 
what you are more than the physical body that identifies 
you. 

In today's modern times if we pronounce to others, 
"I am a Wotanist," this could mean many things, but it 
means little if it is not lived from day to day. To read about 
our Aryan Gods and heroes, to know the runes, to wear a 



Thor's hammer, to belong to a kindred, may be part of the 
package, but it is not the essence. 

The subtlest and most important knowledge of 
Wotan consciousness is not gained by reading nor by 
listening to the instruction of a human teacher. It is gained 
by listening with profound attention for the instruction of 




the inner voice through meditation. This listening is an 
active state of consciousness, a throwing of the whole 
personal consciousness into the form of expectant 
receptivity. Once this commimication becomes apparent 
and customary to the conscious self, our outward lives will 
begin to exhibit a marked reconstruction and sense of 

purpose. Wotanism is a 
doctrine of equilibrium, 
demanding a balancing of 
all the natural elements 
of life as a prerequisite to 
spiritual miderstanding. 

If your living situation 
does not permit the 
construction of a 
Wotanist hof, large or 
small, then an indoor 
permanent or portable 
staller (altar, page 250) 
will be sufficient. Do not 
feel that your staller 
should be hidden away, 
display it as a proud 
showpiece in your home. 
Consecrated ritual tools 
however should not be 
passed about or misused. 



Viking Style Tent 
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Performing the eight yearly, traditional ceremonies 
is essential, as well as one or several periods of daily 
meditations. 

If you have a family, a good practice is to assign 
everyone a segment of the appropriate god invocations to 
read after one of the daily meals, which is readily available 
in the Creed of Iron. As each day of the week is named 
after our Gods, to emphasize each accordingly is to honor 
them and carry on the ancient tradition. Make it a standard 
custom for everyone at the table to raise a glass together at 
the beginning of each meal with a hearty "Hailsa" by all. 

To involve yourself as a Wotanist in local and 
regional activities is always an advantage in reaching 
others. One can set up displays of Wotanist crafts and 
literature at comity fairs, gim shows, bazaars and wherever 
the opportunity i)resents itself. There is a place in 
Wotanism for every creative skill and expertise. If you 
belong to a Wotanist kindred you may want to host a public, 
ethnic event of your own. Invite a variety of artists, 
craftsmen, musicians, speakers, pagan Em-o-ethnic groups, 
spiritualists or sportsmen such as archers, swordsmen and 
the like. Ideas are unlimited as to what may serve as the 
best drawing card for the day. In addition to vendors and 
performers, create an atmosphere of heritage, displaying 
national flags, banners, carved dragon heads and viking 
tents along with many physical competitive events. 
Favorites among such events are archery, spear throwing, 
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hammer tossing, axe throwing, fencing and various martial 
arts demonstrations, as well as traditional dancing with the 
accompanying ethnic music. 

In addition to the customary Blot and Sumbel held 
in the evening hours, add some extra punch to the day's 
events by acting out a dramatic play among your kindred 
members that is relative to the festival that you are 
celebrating. Perform poetry readings or stage a sword 
dance. Include 
ethnic dancing for 
all to participate. If 
you feel unfamiliar 
with folkish dance 
choreography, it is well 
worthwhile to hire some 
professional dance instructors. 
Live music is always best, but 
recorded music works well, 
also. Encourage kindred members 
to learn to play bagpipes, flutes or 
chanters. Wotanist sejdr drums are a necessity for every 
kindred. An added touch to have on hand is a gjallarhorn 
to somid the start of each of the day's events. These can be 
made from a large horn of a steer. Cut the point off down to 
the width of a quarter. Drill through to the hollow beU of 
the horn and insert a trombone mouth piece. 

No Wotanist event is complete without mead as a 
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beverage. Most all kindreds make their own mead, and 
there are many recipes available. A personal drinking horn 
is standard gear for all kindred gatherings. If homemade 
mead is not available, honey beer is a good substitute or 
cider wine or cider with vodka. For a non-alcoholic 
beverage, sparkling cider works well. 

Many kindred members 
prefer to attend gatherings in 
ethnic viking or Celtic ceremonial 
costume. The basic garb is quite 
affordable and easy to make by 
hand. Sheepskin slippers or 
leather sandals can be used for 
shoes. Black or brown cotton 
sweat pants can be used for 
trousers. A tunic is easily made 
from a heavy cotton yardage. 
Such an outfit can be sharply 
accented with an attractive 

leather belt, leather wrist chaps and deer hide leggings. 
Where the cost factor mounts up is with an added metal 
helmet, scramisax, sword, battle axe or spear. Some prefer 
to go further and include a bear or wolf fur cape, or a brass 
or silver neck torque. While it is not mandatory to dress in 
folkish style of old, it does create an ethnic atmosphere, 
particularly for the spiritual ceremonies. 

Wotanist families should make every effort to 
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home-school their children and avoid the public education 
system as much as possible. Today's schools are not 
designed to efficiently educate children, but instead 
program them for a morally incorrect and material-centric 
standardized society. If you truly care about your children, 
then by all means teach them the truth about our Aryan 

history and encourage them in 
all fields of knowledge, 
heritage and creative endeavor. 
Most great men and women in 
history have been brought up in 
comparative solitude, have 
been self-motivated or refused 
to accept the limiting mold of 
institutionalized schooling. As 
long as the hereditary qualities 
of Aryan man remain present, 
the strength and the audacity 
of our forefathers can be 
resurrected in modern man by our own will. 

The family is part of the whole biological 
inheritance of the individual and such inheritance is 
crucial in the formation of a race. A healthy family is one 
that grows together and shares much quality time together. 
Ideally women should be mothers when titiey are still very 
young, thus, they would not be isolated from their children 
by a temporal gap too great to be bridged, even by love. It 
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is important that the development of our children's minds 
rest squarely on the shoulders of the parents. Never should 
it be dependent upon the unnatural, wholesale herd 
mentality of institutions. Home-schooling should always be 
a first choice for Wotanist families. If this is not possible, 
then private tutoring is an alternative choice. The 
democratic principle of mass man and generic learning has 
contributed to the collapse of civilization in opposing the 
development of higher, unrestricted, mind potential and 
the striving towards excellence. 

It is not enough to live and work merely to exist. 
Man must set and accomplish high goals of achievement 
for himself. The purpose of a healthy civilization should 
never be restricted to the progress of science, machines 
and technology alone, but most importantly to the progress 
of man's spirit, race and culture. 

The complexity of our civilization is immense; no 
one can master all its mechanisms. However, these 
mechanisms have to be mastered. Today, among the white 
nations worldwide, many people are finding an awakened 
interest and rejuvenated ethnic identity through the path 
of Wotanism, along with a sound code of ethics, traditions 
and ethnic customs. The transition of living the convictions 
of Wotanism and applying such commitments to modern 
day lifestyles is the start of a new and noble path for all 
Aryankind. 
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Jong 



jong ago and far away 
We worked by nkfbf and hid by day; 
We coald not in the open^go 
frecaase Ihe cbarcb did tear as so. 
Ibey feared as for oar power was trae, 
Pecaase onr roagick they coald not do, 
^nd so Ibey cried with evil srairk. 
"let's barn tbera all- 'lis devil's work!" 
^nd barn they did, and tortare, too, 
P>at still we managed to come tbroogb, 
^rsd so today oar patb is free 
1o worship Jord and lady. 
We work oar rites Jast as of" old 
Now in Ihe open, free and bold, 
We did not change orjjo away 
We tell Ihe world, "We're here to stay!" 

— AUTHOR UNKNOWN 
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James Frazier, a Scottish anthropologist, was 
one of the first modern thinkers to examine the nature and 
meaning of magic. In his seminal treatise, THE GOLDEN 
BOUGH, published in 1890, Frazer said that magic involved 
the belief that humans, through their rituals, could 
directly control natural forces— whereas religion required 
the propitiation of divine powers who might then intervene 
on behalf of the human suppliants. 

From the time of the earliest awareness of magic 
and religion, humans have employed ritual as a means of 
expressing their involvement in the powers of the universe 
as a means of gaining contact with those powers, and of 
causing them to manifest themselves to people. 

To the spiritually enlightened, ritual has always 
been an essential practice. All the forces of Nature are 
beyond limited human technology and understanding. Our 
precarious existence in nature brought about the need for 
such forces to be symbolized and controlled through ritual 
practice. 

r^uring the Middle Ages the essential, Aryan, pagan 
rituals were absorbed into the Christian church. It was not 
until the late nineteenth century that these ancient, ethnic 
traditions of ritual magic would begin to re-emerge to a 
significant degree. 

Ritual is a process of dramatizing what is being 
expressed, so that the whole aspect of humans— their 
bodies, emotions and minds— are employed in causing a 
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total experience. 

Ritual makes use of all the senses— sight, hearing, 
smell, taste and touch— and uses all the methods of drama 
and all the techniques of religion. Ritual magic centers on 
symbols, those keys to the subconscious by which it is 
possible to communicate concepts and ideals beyond words 
or intellectual understanding. 

Every professional body-builder will tell you that 
the secret to successful results is a "consistent" workout 
program. Ritual practice is no different, the more you 
perform on a regular basis, the greater the results. 

The aim of ritual magic is a transcendental 
experience— an experience beyond the limitations of the 
mind. In ritual the priest or Godi strives for a consciously 
controlled and directed journey inward, relying not upon 
synthetic or chemical experience, but upon the utilization 
of natural faculties, which we possess, but rarely use. 

The ultimate end of ritual magic is not the causing 
of spectacular and apparently supernatural effects, but the 
transformation of the individual from a limited physical 
consciousness into what is best described as an Ubermensche 
consciousness— fully alive and oriented beyond the 
restrictive confines of the material world. 

In outdoor Wotanist ritual, as with most general 
pagan ritual, it is customary that a bonfire be positioned at 
the center of the designated sacred circle. Torches are then 
positioned at each of the cardinal directions at the circle 
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perimeter. The horg or staller, which is positioned in the 
north, is adorned with the customary candles. Fire is the 
source of our inspiration and courage. It warms our bodies 
and souls, and fuels our gifts of creativity as well as inviting 
the astral spirits. 

The cauldron has been a long time tool of the trade 
in ritual among all Euro-pagans, particularly the Celts. The 
Cauldron of Cerridwen and the Cauldron of Bran are well 
known in Celtic mythos. The cauldron might be identified 
by various other names such as the Cauldron of Life, the 
Cauldron of Divination, the Cauldron of Rebirth or the Urn 
of Fiery Transmigration. 

It is not always easy to find large cast iron 
cauldrons, yet if one can be obtained it would serve as a 
very useful ritual item in Wotanist ceremony. The cauldron 
can serve as a vessel for divination and inspiration or a 
meditative medium for generating ideas and thoughts. For 
ceremony it can be filled with water with a shiny object 
placed in the bottom of it to act as a focal point of 
concentration. The cauldron represents the essence of 
Mother Nature. The three legs represent the triple aspects 
of the Goddess (or the Norns), and its belly is the womb. 
The magical significance of the cauldron is very potent. 

The name for pagan ritual dancing is known as the 
"carole." A carole is a circle of dancers holding hands or 
opening into a linked chain. The word comes from the 
Greek "choros." From the 16th century onwards the 
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Christian Church abolished such joyous dancing, to be 
replaced with singing inside the church, resulting in our 
present use of the word 'carol' for sung seasonal verse. 

The standard Wotanist ritual tools are the runestaff, 
the rune gandr (short wand), blessing bowl or boh, rune 
set, sejdr drum, ceremonial 
drinking horn, evergreen 
sprig, sword, ceremonial 
Thor's hammer, oath ring 
(draupnir armband) and 
spear. 

Some kindreds may 
prefer to incorporate the 
wiccan cup and athame for 
particular rituals that call for 
the symbolic joining of the 
male and female elements. 
Certainly one should consider 
using a stang on a regular 
basis, which is symbolic of 
Wotan in the guise of the 
horned god Heme the Hunter, 
as well as the world tree 
Yggdrasill. 

The stang is a staff made out of ash wood with a 
double pronged end. The prongs can be carved out of wood 
or may be fashioned from a metal pitchfork with the center 




Ceremonial Temple Bell 
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tines removed. A carved stag head or Greenman face is 
fastened beneath the prongs as the totem protecting spirit 
of the horned god. 

Through the practice of ritual past and future, 
realms collide in the delusion and illusion of the present 

now. It is here where man 
struggles with myriad unseen 
forces in the effort to find 
meaning in the chaotic circus 
shuffle of existence on earth. 
Aryans born in today's hectic 
times have inherited a world 
of discord, corruption, sense- 
less war, anti- White oppres- 
sion, fragmentation, world 
manipulation, disease, ignor- 
ance and suffering in which 
wisdom of leadership is 
frightfully absent, knowledge 
of the truth undiscovered and 
spiritual direction alien, 
erratic and intolerable. 
It is our duty to immediately 
address and turn these 
conditions around so that the future generations of our 
children be spared such obstacles which destroy race and 
civilization, and make quality Aryan life impossible. 
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Man has long recognized that there 
are cosmic forces of a dual nature always at 
play in our material world. These are opposing 
positive and negative forces which can be 
described in the simple terms of good and evil. They 
are responsible for the formation of each human life 
and the determination of its destiny. 

Over the centuries man has, to a degree, 
come to grips with at least a few of the invisible 
forces that permeate the physical world. He has 
learned to harness and utilize such phenomena as 
electricity, magnetism, radio waves, and gravity, yet 
he has hardly begun to understand the ways of nature - 
the occult and the unseen forces. The horse that shies 
at a blowing bit of paper, the lion that does not dare 
approach a fire, the dog that cowers before an imseen 
presence, unlike man, retain an extra cautious 
respect to the super-natural and the 
unexplainable. Or is it likely that animals see 
something that we are not capable of seeing 
with our limited vision and senses? hi truth, 
man is more in the dark today concerning 
the super-natural world than he was in 
ancient times. 

We know not who among the dead 
controls our destinies. Our race and ancestry 
are linked and bound together by those influences and 
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sympathies, which in the truest sense do determine 
men's fates. Race is a unit of which the man is but a 
fraction. What other men in the past have done, 
said, thought, makes the great iron network of 
circumstance that environs and controls us all. 
We, to a large degree, take our faith on trust. 
The mind is the access which si>irits have into 
the corporeal human world. 

Rites, rituals, myths and legends express 
directly or symbolically some leading idea, 
according to which the mysteries of being are 
supposed to be explained in deity. 
The intricacies of mythical genealogies are a 
practical acknowledgement of the mysterious nature of 
the Omnipotent deity, displaying in their beautiful but 
ineffectual imagery the first efforts of the mind to 
communicate with nature. Our sacred mythologies 
are a shared heritage of ancestral memories, related 
consciously from generation to generation. Myth is a 
part of the structure of our unconscious mind and 
is encoded within the genes of our body. 

A ritual does not merely repeat the ritual 
that came before it— but is linked to it and 
continues it, whether at fixed periods or 
otherwise. The ethnic rituals that we 
perform can be as profound today as in 
olden times. There is tremendous 
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knowledge and spiritual power to be experienced through 
its practice. 

Christian churches banned pagan ritual for over a 
thousand years so that the clergy alone could covet occult 
powers for their own use and devices. The great ancient 
pagan mystery teachings that were not burned out of 
existence have been forever hidden away from public 
access to this very day. It is no accident that the spiritual 
centers such as the temple at Delphi have lain dormant in 
rubble for many centuries, nor that numerous sacred pagan 
temples throughout Europe were eradicated and churches 
built atop these old spiritual centers. 

All attempts of the Christian Church to abolish and 
subvert the pagan rites and rituals will ultimately fail, as 
these practices belong to the magic of Nature and the 
arcane Mysteries alone. Science, also, toys with tipping the 
balance of Nature's laws. This was aptly phrased by the 
Scottish Romantic poet Thomas Campbell: 

Wfien science ptam vteation'd, face 
Enchantments, veil withdraw*,, 
What favelu visions, yield thevt place 
So cold material law s . 

The more science encroaches on the freedom of the 
individual, the more mankind will turn towards the 
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indigenous, ethnic spiritual practices. For if he does not, he 
will become extinct. 

It is vital that man comes to nature's aid in the 
effort to combat the industrial colossus which is an ever- 
present threat to the survival of mankind and the existence 
of our very planet as well. 

Letting the ancient meaning in ritual become 
apparent of itself is the surest way to comprehend our own 
manifestation of being and the universe in which we live. 
This is one of the purposes of the seasonal rituals, for these 
rites saturate us and harmonize us with focused, cyclic 
essence of Nature at these given times. 

The old teachers knew exactly what they were 
saying and doing. May their wisdom always remain within 
us. 
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In making the Sign of the Hammer, there is 
symbolism apart from Thor's hammer itself, which is 

traced by the movement of the fist. 
Wotan is the "High One- 
associated with intellect and 
wisdom, so the forehead is 
the natural point of contact for him. 
Balder is the good and reconciling 
god connected with the heart. The 
strong right arm reminds us of 
i Thor, while the left side 

of the body is linked to 
the intuitive, sexual 
pleasure-loving part of 
the body, clearly the 
domain of Frey. Often in Wotanist 
ceremony a ritual Thor's Hammer is 
used by the attending godi rather than a clenched fist, and 
can be held with either one or both hands. 





WOTAN 



THOR 




FREY 



To make the Sign of the Hammer, first touch the 
forehead with a clenched fist of the right hand, saying the 
name "Wotan." 

Bring the fist straight down to the chest, saying the 
name "Balder." 

Moving then toward the left shoulder, saying the 
name "Frey," 

And finally toward the right shoulder, saying the 
name "Thor." 
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I am tlie God Thor, 
I am the War God, 
I am the Thunderer! 
Here in my Northland, 
My fastness and fortress, 
Reign I forever! 

Here amid icebergs 
Rule I the nations; 
This is my hammer,... 
Giants and sorcerers 
Cannot withstand it! 



These are the gauntlets 
Wherewith I wield it, 
And hurl it afar off; 

This is my girdle; 
Whenever I brace it, 
Strength is redoubled! 




The light thou beholdest 
Stream through the heavens, 
In flashes of crimson, 
Is but my red beard 
Blown by the night- wind, 
Affrighting the nations! 

Jove is my brother; 
Mine eyes are the lightning; 
The wheels of my chariot 
Roll in the thunder, 
The blows of my hammer 
Ring in the earthquake! 

Force rules the world still, 
Has ruled it, shall rule it; 
Meekness is weakness, 
Strength is triumphant, 
Over the whole earth 
StillisitThor's-Day! 
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Cables in CERjEiporyY 



The sacred flame has long been a symbol of 
change, purification and sacrifice. Fire, the seed of life, the 
mesmerizing enigma, will forever hold the fascination of 

man. Torches, bonfires 
and candles all serve 
as a prominent feature 
of flame in ritual and 
ceremony. When using 
candles as a vehicle 
for fire, we have the 
added magic of 
form and color, 
each vibrates to a 
certain magical quality. 
Since colored candles are a 
traditional aspect of spiritual 
ritual, it is important that we understand the significance 
of each and its specific use. 




14 CAridLE Colors 



— inner power and spiritual mastery 

(psychic abilities) 
INDIGO — deep relaxation and restful sleep 
BLUE — inner peace, friendship, healing, truth, 

higher wisdom 
Gl^EElN — health, nurturing love, abundance, fertility and 

good luck 

YfiLL©W — happiness, success, self-esteem and 

communication 
Ol^AlNGE — positive thinking, assertiveness, endurance 

and justice 

I^ED — vitality, passion, creativity, energy and courage 

I^AIINBOW — harmony and balance 

PllNI^ — romance, love and friendship 

Bl^OWTN — to center oneself, secmity and comfort, 

animal healing 
GOLD — wealth and generosity 
SILVER — intuition, dreams, astral energies and 

channeling 

White — purification, protection, unity and peace 
BLAIEI^ — change, release and renewal 



IMMORTAL 

F L A IVi £ 

I seek no retreat from life 
Eagerly do I meet each veil 
Secure in the blood of my kind 
Tempered by the will of my Gods 
Glorious civilizations of an eternal aeon 
Course through the now of my being 
Of this radiant treasure divine 
No man, race or nation 
Shall ever distance me 
Though into ruins 
Earthly splendor may fall 
What care I? 
Should I stand alone? 
For in that dazzling light 
Of Wotan's Eye 
Ancestors of a thousand ages 
Bear witness 
To my deeds in time 
And fill my cup 
In Valhalla— 




265 



rTB\D 



rjECtAR^ OF tHE GOd8 



modern English mead is transparently part of 
the same series that gives us Sanskrit (madhu), Greek 
(methy), Old Church Slavonic (medu), Lithuanian (medus), 
Old Irish (mid) and Tocharian (Bmit), all of which provide 
us with our word for the Proto-Indo-European alcoholic and 
ritual drink (medhu) "mead." 

To the Vikings it was mead that bestowed upon a 
man the gift of poetic inspiration. It is, also, well-known 
that Wotan had made himself of the "hydromel of the 
poets," a magic liquor that bestowed powers of prophecy. 
Wotan would outfox the giant Suttung to win the hydromel, 
which the giant kept hidden away in a guarded 
underground chamber. Customarily, mead was offered at 
all solemn reunions, and the act of drinking together 
formed a magic bond, not only between those present, but 
between the men and gods invoked, and even between the 
living and the dead. Even today, there are certain customs 
involved in Wotanist ritual in which the drinking of mead 
is considered a sacrilege to ignore. 



The Vikings indulged in a cycle of drinking parties 
which occurred three time a year, at the beginning and in 
the middle of Winter, and in Spring at about the time of 
Ostara. 

Mead was a favored beverage of the Celts, as well as 
the Teutons. In his observations of the ancient Celts, 
Diodorus Siculus made this statement: "And since the 
qualities of climate are spoiled by the excess of cold, the 
land bears neither wine nor oil, and therefore the Gauls, 
being deprived of these fruits concoct a drink out of barley 
called zythos (beer), and they wash honey combs and use 
the washings as a drink." According to Volsunga Saga, 
Brunnhilde taught Sigurd the secret of the runes by giving 
him a loving cup of mead and shaven runes. 

There are as many recipes for mead as there are 
dedicated Wotanists to prepare a home brew. 
With time and experience the process of home 
brewing mead becomes more familiar and 
successful. Always taking care to be 
extremely sanitary and the best honey 
available will ensure a successful 
> concoction. The use of local wild 
- berries adds a 
particularly 
g, earthy and 
holy quality to a 




home brew. 



Ceremonial Mead Horn on Stand 




266 



T^rpPLf OF M/OTAP 



IriGREdiEHtS: 

3 pounds of pure raw honey 

1 gallon distilled water 

lemon peels of one natural lemon 

1 tablespoon of strong tea (or tartaric acid) 

1/4 teaspoon of grape tannin 

1 teaspoon of yeast energizer (or vitamin B-l) 

1 package of commercial mead yeast 

BA8iC EQviprrErit: 

8 quart porcelain enamel pot (brewing pot) 

2 gallon ceramic or glass crock (fermenter) 
1 gallon narrow neck jug 
fermentation lock and stopper 

1/4" siphon hose 3' long 
stainless steel strainer 
plastic brewing spoon 
bottle brushes 

quart or liter size storage bottles 
tapered bottle corks 
plastic funnel 
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Into brewing pot put 1/2 gallon of water, honey, lemon 
peels, tea and grape tannin. Warm mixture and stir with 
brewing spoon. Add remainder of water and heat to boiling 
point. Stir again and turn off heat. Allow to cool to a safe 
handling temperature. Pour mead into sterilized crock and 
let sit for 24 hours. 

At room temperature (78°F or cooler) stir in yeast energizer 
and mead yeast. Cover crock with clean, dry towel. Stir 
mead daily with clean, plastic brewing spoon. Avoid 
contamination of any sort, from either breath or utensils. 

After 5-7 days, siphon off mead into sterilized gallon jug. 
Top off with distilled water, leaving about 2" to top of 
bottle. Attach fermentation lock. Label and date the brew, 
and let sit for 1-1/2 months, or until there is no more yeast 
activity on top of mead indicating that fermentation has 
ceased. Siphon the mead into storage bottles and cork. 
Avoid siphoning the dregs. 

Allow bottled mead to mature for another three months. 
Siphon again into sanitized storage bottles, carefully 
avoiding the dregs. Cork and store for 6 months to a year 
before toasting the Gods and our ancestors with the mead 
of Kvasir, Nectar of the Gods. 




BL0TAR 
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The most traditional and popular high point of 
each kindred gathering is the ceremony, or blot (rhymes 
with boat), and sumbel, or toasting. These are a 
customary practice of most every kindred. The following 
standard blot is provided for any occasion throughout the 
year, though special ceremonial rites and blotar (blots) are 
included for the primary celebrations. Officiating at a blot 
is the godi (pronounced go-thee) who holds this position 
within a kindred, or a kindred member serving as an acting 
godi. Celebrations are held indoors in a hof or outdoors 
around a bonfire at a horg. Additional invocations, 
consecrations and rites are provided to be used in blotar as 
needed. These may be woven into a ceremony as best suits 
the godi and kindred. 

Most godar (godis) and kindreds have their own 
traditions which may, also, be incorporated into the 
standard blotar. It is usually best to not be rigid when 
celebrating the Gods, but let the creative energies from the 
Gods flow through you and build a ritual experience that 
will serve the purpose of the gathering. Consider the many 
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possibilities, even bonfires, folk dancing, live music, sword 
dancing and drums, dramas re-enacting the sagas and 
eddas are always a special highlight. 

During blot and siunbel it is customary that 
celebrants participate in readings, incantations and other 
duties. These attendants help the godi throughout the 
ceremony and allow kindred members to actively partake 
in guiding the ritual experience. An attendant may be 
either male or female, and capable children as well as 
adult celebrants are welcome to participate; the roles are 
assigned by the godi prior to the blot. It is advisable to 
make photocopies of the ceremony for each of the 
attendants, so that the ceremony progresses smoothly. For 
simplicity, the term Godi here implies either a male or 
female (gydja) who will act as the master of ceremony. 

Following a blot it is traditional to raise a horn of 
mead to our Gods, our ancestors and our beloved family 
and friends. These rounds of toasting are called the surnbel 
and will conclude all Wotanist ceremony and celebration. 
Mead, the honey ale of the Gods, is an indispensable 
ingredient of each and every Wotanist blot. When mead is 
not available or alcoholic beverage is not desirable, fruit 
juice or sparkling ciders are wonderful substitutes— as the 
purpose of the mead is not for drunkenness. 

As varied as the blotar can be, likewise ceremonial 
tools for the staller (altar) are many and variable. Among 
the most commonly used ritual tools are: hallowing 




HORG — OUTDOOR STALLER 



hammer, mead horn, sejdr drum, staller bell, blessing boli 
(bowl), runes, flag or banner, candles, torches, evergreen 
sprig, scented oil, incense, sword, spear, dagger, battle 
helmet, wrist chaps, draupnir oath ring, wolf pelt, bear 
pelt, sacred sculptures of the gods, ravens, wolves, etc. Of 
these, the first dozen are essential for active kindred use. 
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• staller bell 

• hallowing hammer 

• evergreen sprig 

• mead 

• mead horn 

• candles (matches) 

• rune gandr 

• blessing boli 

• runes 

• sejdr drum 

• sword 

• spear 
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- CIRCLE CLEANSING - 



A circle is formed by the celebrants, standing or seated. 
The Godi stands before staller and rings bell nine times in 
five second intervals, then pauses for a minute of silence. 
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- HAMMER. HALLOWING - 

Blot begins with the Godi performing hammer hallowing, 
walking sunwise around the circle of gathered celebrants: 
from North, to East, South and West. At each cardinal 
station the ceremonial Thor's Hammer is held high with 
both hands as the Godi recites: 

Helga ve thetta ok hindra alia illska. 

(Sanctify this enclosure and prevent all evil things from entry.) 

Hammer is lowered and sign of the hammer is performed 
before moving to the next quarter. 

- OPENING THE CIRCLE - 

Godi stands in a life rune position T, gandr in hand, facing 
circle and recites: 

I consecrate and make holy to Allfather Wotan this place of 
worship, banishing from it all influences which are unholy 
and impure. May our minds in this consecrated place 
likewise be consecrated, as is our will to the just service of 
Wotan, ancient god of our people. As the god Heimdall 
guards Bifrost bridge, may this place be warded against all 
forces unharmonious to our purpose here this day. 
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- SACRED FIR.E - 
Godi now lights candles. 

- INVOCATION - 

Godi faces staller, holding high with both hands a horn of 
mead and recites: 

Wotan! Great God of our folk! Hear us this day, as we pay 
tribute to you and the high Gods of the Aesir and the Vanir. 
Bestow upon us here in Midgard your strength, courage and 
wisdom, that the knowledge of our blood be clearly known. 
Great Wotan! Allfather! We gather before you now, as we 
kindle the fire of cleansing and creation. Let flame be 
quickened by flame, that through the darkness we may come 
to the light, imbued by the eternal mysteries. Now does the 
cycle of thy great turning blend. Wotan! Mighty sage! Sky- 
cloaked wanderer! Foster all that is good, ignite us with thy 
fire! Through thy symbols eternal we summon thee now, in 
your wisdom and radiant counsel. 

- BLESSINGS OF WOTAN - 

Godi dips evergreen sprig into the horn of mead and 
sprinkles each individual in the circle, in sunwise 
progression, saying: 
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I give you the blessings of Thor. 

(chose any appropriate God or Goddess for this blessing) 

- FIRST HEADING - 

Godi or an Attendant recites (or reads) aloud the nature 
and purpose of the given event. 

- SECOND READING - 

Godi or an Attendant recites (or reads) an appropriate 
ritual poem or a segment of the Eddas or Havamal. 

- ANOINTING - 

An attendant walks around the circle, holding out a 
blessing bowl containing the runes. Each celebrant 
randomly picks a rune from the bowl, as the Godi says: 

May this rune guide you and the Norns protect you. 

Godi anoints each celebrant with scented oil, pressing his 
thumb to the forehead of each celebrant, walking clockwise 
around the circle, and pronounces with each anointing: 

May the blessings ofFrigga be with you. 

(chose any appropriate God or Goddess for this blessing) 
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Each individual thus contemplates his chosen rune during 
the incantation that follows. 

- INCANTATION - 

The incantation can be performed in individual group 
meditation or with everyone holding hands in a circle. An 
appropriate cadence is marked with a repetitive drum beat. 
The following is an example of an incantation to be read 
over the drumbeat: 

/ give honor to the lands of my Gods, ancient and good, 

and the power that is within them — 

I give honor to the winds of my Gods, ever fresh and new, 

and the power that is within them — 

I give honor to the warm sun of my Gods, ever giving of new life, 

and the power that is within them — 

I give honor to the seas, lakes and rivers of my Gods, 

and the power that is within them — 

Oh Great Ones of High Valhalla, I give honor to thee, 

for being with us here in Midgard. 

May some of thy sacred presences remain within us as we leave, 
and be ever near us, as well as with those who are our blood folk. 
To these do we hail! 

With an accelerated drum roll, each Wotanist of the circle 
now comes forward individually to the staller and places 
his chosen rune back into the blessing bowl. 
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Godi approaches staller, holds blessing bowl with both 
hands over head and says: 

Like the winter sky, in azure-garbed golden crown, the Gods 
of Valhalla sit enthroned. Within the doorway stands each 
noble Norn, together bearing dates — rune written shield — 
they made the laws and chose life for our children of ages, 
and wyrd for men. 



Place bowl back on staller. 



- PETITION - 



Holding a sword (or spear) with both hands overhead, the 
Godi recites this petition: 

In the mysterious journey through Midgard to our mortal 
fate we look to you, O High Gods of the Aesir and the Vanir, 
as we find solace and wisdom in your guidance. We ask you 
to be with us in times of struggle and aid us in battle with our 
enemy, as we are the blood of thy blood. Divine in essence, 
noble in form, the excellence to which we strive. Grant us, 
Wotan, that we may earn our place with the Einherjar in 
Valhalla. Assure us, Freyja, our continuing posterity and 
bountiful crops. May the Norns weave the fellowship of our 
tribes ever stronger, eclipse all doubts and let our being soar 
through the flaming ring ofWotan's eye. 
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— TR.OTM — 

The Wotanlsts present join hands in a circle. With both 
hands overhead the Godi holds a sword and pronounces: 

We have joined this circle, not as many, but as one, united in 
the kindred spirit of our forebears. May each of us continue 
to learn, to gain knowledge and use that knowledge to aid our 
families, our folk and our future. To the fourteen words we 
remain ever faithful! These things we swear in Wotan's 
name! Hail the Aesir and the Vanir! Hail the Folk! 

Celebrants respond: 

Hail the JEsir and the Vanir! Hail the Folk! 

— CLOSING — 

Godi speaks: 

Spirits ofAsgard, we thank you for your presence here in this 
circle. We ask for your blessing and, ere you depart to your 
divine and noble realm, we bid you hail and farewell. 
I hereby release any Spirits that may have been imprisoned 
by this ceremony. Depart now in peace to your abodes and 
habitations. This blot is now ended. 



SUMBEL begins. 



Wotansvolk Ritual with the Family 



SUTT1BEL 



ToAsHriG 

tHE GOd8— tHE ATJCESiORS— LOVEd OflES 



The sumbel is the final stage of the ceremonial 
events. It is a time for toasting and speaking one's heart in 
the presence of one's kinsmen. Mead is the traditional 
beverage most often used in this ritual. (Sparkling cider or 
fruit juice is an alcohol-free substitute.) 

- OPENING SUMBEL - 

Godi pronounces: 

At this time we call attention to our sumbel, as we assemble 
in good kinship and brotherhood, bound by our blood, in this 
circle of honor. So gather we now, in ring of eld, at the holy 
well at Wyrd's mighty seat. Words of might shall we now 
speak, first to the high ones, the horn we shall raise! Then 
to the elder kin and old heroes gone! The third round to wish 
our wills to speak, receive this now, the sacred horn of the 
raven God, may we say what whets our hearts and drink in 
happy honor to those great ones of our folk! 
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The first round of toasts is directed to a favored God of 
each individual's choosing. The Godi makes the first toast. 

example: 

/ raise this horn to Thor, God of thunder, we look to you for 
your strength and courage in battle . . . the inspiration that 
guides our brave men here in Midgard to victory! 

After each toast participants say in unison: 

Hailsa! 

Then, the mead horn is passed to the next person to the 
left tuitil all celebrants in the circle have toasted, hi larger 
circles, each celebrant has his own horn which is filled and 
refilled from the staller horn by an attendant. 

The second round of toasts is directed to a noteworthy hero 
or historical figure of each individual's choosing. 

example: 

Hail Boudicca! Fearless warrior queen of the Iceni, an 
inspiration to all Aryan folk, we raise a horn to you now for 
the heroic example you have shown us. May your legacy 
continue to charge our spirit with determination for a victory 
for the fourteen words! 
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After each toast participants say in unison: 
Hailsa! 

Then, the mead horn is passed to the next person to the 
left until all celebrants in the circle have toasted. 

The third and final round is directed to a special person in 
one's life, be he friend, relative or personage of outstanding 
influence. This round may be repeated as many times as 
necessary. 

example: 

/ raise this horn to my father, a direct link to the great chain 
of my noble ancestors. He has been the guiding example for 
me in my life's quest and has provided that love, security and 
protection to our mother and to us children, that I might 
learn the values required for future generations. 

After each toast celebrants say in unison: 

Hailsa! 

The mead horn is passed to the next person to the left until 
all celebrants in the circle have toasted. 
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- CLOSING SUMBEL - 



When toasting has come to an end, the Godi steps forward 
and pronounces: 

To the courageous heroes, who gave of themselves, that we 
might live and carry on the seed of our kind, we hail you! We 
now close this sacred circle. This sumbel is now ended. Hail 
to the /Esir and the Vanir! 



All toast in unison, saying: 
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21-22 December « f Check list: 




• staller bell 

• hallowing hammer 

• evergreen sprig 

• mead 

• mead horn 

• candles (matches) 

• runestaff 

• blessing boli 

• runes 

• sejdr drum 

• sunwheel 

• musical instrument 
(or cd/tape deck) 



YULE BLOT 



CIRCLE CLEANSING - 



A circle is formed by the celebrants, standing or seated. 
The Godi stands before staller and rings bell nine times in 
five second intervals, tlien pauses for a minute of silence. 
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- HAMMER. HALLOWING - 



Blot begins with the Godi performing hammer hallowing, 
walking sunwise around the circle of gathered celebrants: 
from North, to East, South and West. At each cardinal 
station the ceremonial Thor's Hammer is held high with 
both hands as the Godi recites: 

Helga ve thetta ok hindra alia illska. 

(Sanctify this enclosure and prevent all evil things from entry) 

Hammer is lowered and sign of the hammer is performed 
before moving to the next quarter. 

- OPENING THE CIRCLE - 

Godi stands in a life rune position T, gandr in hand, facing 
circle and recites: 

I consecrate and make holy to Allfather Wotan this place of 
worship, banishing from it all influences which are unholy 
and impure. May our minds in this consecrated place 
likewise be consecrated, as is our will to the just service of 
Wotan, ancient god of our people. As the god Heimdall 
guards Bifrost bridge, may this place be warded against all 
forces unharmonious to our purpose here this day. 
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- SACR.ED F1R.E - 
Godi now lights candles. 

- INVOCATION - 

Godi faces circle, holding the ceremonial mead hom high 
with both hands and speaks: 

Bless this horn of offering within, 
May it be worthy to serve as an offering 
To thee, our gods in Asgard. 
In their name, so be it done. 

Godi pours libation on the ground (or in bowl if held 
indoors, to be poured onto the ground following the blot) 

Godi raises runestaff and speaks: 

Gods of the JEsir and Vanir, 
You come to us at this Winter Solstice 
As a longship through an ageless, misty sea- 
Reaching its port of call 
As helmsmen to our folk 
Through aeons you have watched us. 
We lift this horn of mead to you, 
Lords of the two horizons, 
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Bequeath to us the token of your guidance. 
Now may the days grow ever longer, 
May the light shine forth from the sky, 
Turning the tide of winter. 
Here do we burn the mighty Yule log 
And celebrate the cycle of a new year. 
To you we now hail the sun's rebirth. 

Ring out the old, 
Ring in the new— 
Ring out the false, 
Ring in the true. 

- FIRST READING - 

Attendant reads: 

The origin of the word Yule, spelled with either a 'Y' or a 'J', 
comes from a Northern European word "jol." The feast 
known as Jolnir was celebrated as a fire festival of light 
honoring Wotan. In the early Anglo-Saxon language the 
word Yule derived from "geola," which means "the yoke" of 
the year. Yule literally means "wheel," when the sun is at its 
lowest ebb, but is reborn to regenerate the earth in Spring. 
Yule is the shortest day, flanked on each side by the longest 
nights. It is a time to welcome the sun back from its slumber 
and exchange tokens of joy with friends and family. 
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The Yule season runs a magical twelve days, starting on 
Mother Night, December 20th to December 31st, and is 
considered the holiest feast of the Aryan festival cycles. The 
twelve days of Yule represent the twelve months of the year in 
microcosm. 

Mother Night is so named as it is the day when the night gives 
birth to the new sun. The twelfth night is ended with much 
oath making and celebration. Vikings were known to make 
their oaths upon the back of a live boar in honor ofFrey and 
his trademark battle boar, Gullinbursti. 

The right eye of Wotan represents the sun, as does the solar 
wheel symbol. Yule is a sun festival held in honor of the chief 
God, Wotan, as well as Thor and Frey. As Balder is the God 
of the mid-summer's sun, Frey is the God of the mid-winter's 
sun. To the Romans the Yule tradition was the festival of Sol 
Invictus, the undefeated sun, which included the celebration 
of Saturnalia, a time of intense merry-making. 

Yule involves both matriarchal and patriarchal symbology. As 
the mother goddess (moon) gives birth the the father god 
(sun), she then rests through the cold months which belong 
to the newborn infant god. In the Viking Yule festivals, the 
dead were always commemorated and believed to be present 
in spirit. Yule sacrifices were known to be offered for growth. 
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It has been an unbroken custom to use the evergreen tree as 
the foremost symbol of the Yule season, as it remains green 
year 'round. The evergreen tree is a token of that which never 
dies, "everlasting" life eternal, akin in this respect to the 
world tree Yggdrasill. The Druids are known to have tied 
gilded apples to the Yule tree as a symbol of fire in honor of 
the Allfather Wotan. 

Burning the Yule tree holds its origins in man's effort to 
return the gift of fire to the gods by burning a tree along with 
sacrificial gifts. These burnt offerings would, also, be 
characterized in the form of bonfires and the Yule log. The 
Yule log is traditionally oak, ash or beech, and directly 
associated with fire as the purifying emanation of the Sun 
God. The log is personally cut and brought into the house 
with ceremony on the eve of Yule, and ignited with a 
remaining piece of the previous year's Yule log, if available. 

The Yule candle is another symbol of light in the darkness of 
winter. Customarily, it was a large ornamental candle, 
usually blue or green or red in color, which is lit at the 
beginning of Mother Night. Often it is displayed in the 
window of a home to signify good will. 

Holly and mistletoe are, also, a popular standard of the old 
tradition, and particularly spiritual to the Druids. The 
Teutonic tribes believed that all who passed under the 
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mistletoe were kissed by Freyja, our goddess of fertility. 
Additionally, mistletoe was the fateful poison which brought 
the demise of the heretofore invincible Balder, the god of the 
summer son. So, it is believed that mistletoe symbolizes the 
death of the summer son while the winter son reigns. To 
decorate with evergreen, holly and ivy is a long-time tradition 
in the home during Yule, paying homage to the feminine 
elements. The prickly holly signifies the male, and the 
entwining, yielding ivy is the female. Together they remind us 
that nature never dies, but is waiting to be reborn again in 
Spring. The colors of these plants have significance as well: 
red for the sun, green for eternal life and white for purity. 

- SECOND READING - 

Another Attendant reads: 

The sunwheel is one of the oldest symbols of the mystic power 
of the sun. The sunwheel is of key importance in Wotanist 
Yule ceremony. The right spokes of the wheel demonstrate the 
division of the year into seasons, showing the the movement 
of time. On the spiritual level, it is symbolic of the "seasons 
of the soul." The wheel of the year represents the journey of 
the soul as it moves through the cycles of the natural and 
supernatural. Also, represented in the spokes are the nine 
worlds ofYggdrasill, with Midgard in the center forming an 
apex of the eight spokes. It is the wheel of nature, 
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representing the sacred circle. 

Traditionally a wheel is prepared for the evening close of 
every Yule ceremony. The wheel is set on fire and rolled down 
a hill. This display is to demonstrate the image of fire and the 
return of the sun. It is important to know that the Santa Claus 
we all know and love today evolved to his present popularized 
form through our Aryan Allfather Wotan. For a long time the 
Wotan celebrated at Yule was in the horned guise of Heme 
the Hunter, then known as Neck— or Nick, meaning "spirit." 
The Christian Church adopted the pagan shaman, 
canonizing him and changing his image to Saint Nicholas. 
The Americanized Santa of today is a commercialized 
consumer image that was created by the Coca-Cola 
Corporation advertisers in 1931 to promote sales of their soft 
drinks. 

Wotan is known, not only as a warrior god but, also, as the 
bringer of sunshine and gifts. In return, sacrificial harvest 
gifts had to be left for his holy steed Sleipnir. Like today these 
special gifts were left in socks, boots and clogs. 

- INCANTATION - 



During the chant a small sunwheel of wicker or wood is 
passed around the circle, turning continuously as each 
celebrant passes it on to the next. 
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An attendant plays a dram beat before each stanza: 
(boom) 

Wotan, be in my thoughts, 
And in my understanding; 



(boom) 

Wotan, be in my eyes, 
and in my seeing; 

(boom) 

Wotan, be in my mouth, 
And in my speaking; 

(boom) 

Wotan, be in my head, 
And in my thinking; 

(boom) 

Wotan, be at my side, 
In my departing. 

(boom) 

The Wheel of Life is turning 
Through this winter night of darkness. 



Ho [if Koo^ of the Ayt&n lUhi 




Ceremonial Sunwheel 




(boom) 

Wheel— symbol of endless dominion; 
Wheel that binds immortal Gods and men. 

(boom) 

The Wheel of Life is turning, 
Sun disk— Eye of Wotan 



(boom) 
Divine Light! 
Life giving fire! 

(boom) 

Wheels of time, force and motion, 
By your power all creation turns. 

(boom) 

In this dawn of newborn light 
We celebrate the Festival of Yule. 

(boom) 

Hear us now, O Gods 
As we pay honor to life's Majestic 
Radiance! 



280 
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- CAROLE - 

Bonfire dancing, everyone joins hands around the bonfire 
and moves in sunwise direction during the first two lines of 
the chant. On the second two lines of the chant, everyone 
steps inwards towards the flames, and back outwards. This 
continues until the time that a complete revolution has 
been made around the bonfire. If appropriate, two or more 
revolutions may be made. Godi will stop when the energy 
has culminated. 
Fire Chant: 

Golden Sun, star of light, 
Return again into your height. 

Golden Sun, the bane of night, 

We call you now, give darkness flight! 

- THIRD READING - 

An Attendant speaks: 

The tree has had a place of prominence in most ancient 
myths. Its original mythic function was as the center of the 
world, a living axis topping the summit of the world mountain 
and reaching up to Asgard. The tree itself usually 
incorporates three levels: its roots grown down through 
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Midgard to the underworld, while the trunk rises through the 
world of men here in Midgard, and holds up the crown of 
branches and leaves, fruits and nuts, toward the unattainable 
heights of Asgard. In mythic tradition, however, it is not only 
the "axis mundi," connecting the underworld with the realms 
of the Gods, it is, also, the way by which the sejdr ascends or 
descends on his ecstatic visits to the celestial spirits or the 
souls of the dead, which are known as Niflfarinn, or mist 
travelers. Because the tree grows green again every year and 
produces the seeds of the future, it is a major symbol of life, 
particularly the evergreen, which never dies, for which it has 
remained the single most identifiable life symbol for the Yule 
season. 

The tree in general symbolizes the human soul and the mind, 
where it has to do with the unfolding of personality and the 
process of spiritual individuation. This type of tree stands at 
the source of life and bears fruit that grants enlightenment. 

There is an ash tree— 
Its name is Yggdrasill— 
A tall tree sparkling 
With clear drops of dew 
Which fall from its boughs 
Down into the valleys; 
Evergreen it stands 
Beside the Norns' spring. 
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- FOURTH READING - 

Godi or Attendant speaks: 

Snow is always personified as a powerful or fearful figure. A 
Russian folk song tells of an elderly childless couple who 
made a snow doll in their garden which a passing stranger 
blessed, whereupon it became a living child. The blue-eyed, 
golden haired little girl was very precocious— she was like a 
child of 14 by the time winter had passed. As the snow melted 
from the fields in Spring, little snow child avoided the sun, in 
which she melted, and sought out the shade of the willow 
trees. Most of all she liked heavy showers, and when there 
was a hailstorm she was as gay as if she had found a treasure 
trove. But, on the 24th of June her friends took her on an 
outing and they were careful to keep her in the shade of the 
forest. As night fell they lit a bonfire and leapt back and forth 
across it. Suddenly they heard a dreadful noise behind them. 
They could see nothing when they turned to look; Snow Child 
had disappeared. And though they looked for several days, 
combing the forest, tree by tree, they could find no trace of 
their little pale companion. The old couple were inconsolable 
and imagined that a cruel beast had carried Snow Child off. 
But, says the song, it was not a beast. When Snow Child 
followed her friends over the glowing embers, she turned into 
fine vapor and rose as a cloudlet to Asgard. The snow child, 
sweet and innocent as she is, represents the frosty winter, but 
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for all the care she takes to avoid the sun, she is vanquished 
in the end. It is interesting that it is not the sun itself which 
melts her, but the bonfire which in pagan times was lit to 
celebrate the sun god at the height of his power, about the 
time of the Summer Solstice. In this Russian tale there is, 
also, a direct reference to the triumph of the rising sun god 
over the powers of a fading moon goddess. 

- INVOCATION - 

Attendant speaks: 

Vulder's realm is upon us, 
And from the sky 
Comes down enormous winter- 
Rivers have turned to ice. 

Dash down the frosty chill, 

Throw a Yule log on the fire, 

Mix the ceremonial mead, 

Hail to our Gods above! 

There is great warmth within our spirits. 

Equally do we honor the four seasons, 

But now the moon has given way to the sun — 

The day's light will be longer 

And life's fertile bounty 

Returns again to Midgard. 
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- TR.OTM- 

Godi speaks: 

By firelight tonight, 

I peer out into the still winter darkness. 

It is the Mother night of Yule, 

The sun's rebirth. 

Bonfires and flaming wheels 

Mark this ancient tradition. 

In the distance— Sleipnir, 

Wotan's eight-legged steed, 

Clamors above the night mist, 

The sound of muted thunder 

Now the moon goddess 

Makes way for the awakening sun god, 

The time of joyful celebration. 

Horns of mead, we raise to our gods; 

Oaths will be made and much feasting, 

The spirits ofWotan, Thor and Frey, 

To their honor and the life-giving sun 

We pay homage 

And light the sacred Yule log. 

Outside the snow is still falling; 

Vulder's thick White mantle covers the land. 

But the days of light will be longer now— 

The great yearly cycle has been renewed. 
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-CLOSING- 

Godi speaks: 

Spirits ofAsgard, we thank you for your presence here in this 
circle. We ask for your blessing and, ere you depart to your 
divine and noble realm, we bid you hail and farewell. 
I hereby release any Spirits that may have been imprisoned 
by this ceremony. Depart now in peace to your abodes and 
habitations. This blot is now ended. 



SUMBEL begins. 
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staller bell 
hallowing hammer 
mead 
mead horn 
candles (matches) 
runestaff 
blessing boli 
paper and pencils 
sejdr drum 
gandr 



CHARTING OF tHE PLOW 



- CIRCLE CLEANSING - 



A circle is formed by the celebrants, standing or seated. 
The Godi stands before staller and rings bell nine times in 
five second intervals, then pauses for a minute of silence. 
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- HAMMER HALLOWING - 



Blot begins with the Godi performing hammer hallowing, 
walking sunwise around the circle of gathered celebrants: 
from North, to East, South and West. At each cardinal 
station the ceremonial Thor's Hammer is held high with 
both hands as the Godi recites: 

Helga ve thetta ok hindra alia illska. 

(Sanctify this enclosure and prevent all evil things from entry.) 

Hammer is lowered and sign of the hammer is performed 
before moving to the next quarter. 



- OPENING THE CIRCLE - 

The Godi stands in a Elhaz position T, gandr in hand, 
facing circle and recites: 

/ consecrate and make holy to Allfather Wotan this place of 
worship, banishing from it all influences which are unholy 
and impure. May our minds in this consecrated place 
likewise be consecrated, as is our will to the just service of 
Wotan, ancient god of our people. As the god Heimdall 
guards Bifrost bridge, may this place be warded against all 
forces unharmonious to our purpose here this day. 
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Facing the altar, holding ceremonial mead horn above his 
head, Godi speaks: 



/ stand facing the North 

and summon your favor— O Mighty Gods. 

I summon Great Wotan, 

Allfather of our folk. 

I summon Heimdall, 

Guardian of Bifrost Bridge. 

We ask that the Gods grant us 

Fertile and abundant fields. 

Gathered here, 

We call to you from Midgard; 

We call to you — 

And in your honor we perform this sacred rite. 



Godi places horn back on stand. 

Standing in Elhaz position T, Godi holds runestaff in his 
right hand above his head and faces circle, saying: 



Nerthus, Nerthus, Nerthus, Earth Mother! 

May the High Gods Frey and Njord 

Grant you fields to increase and flourish, 

Fields fruitful and healthy, 

Shining harvests and shafts of millet, 

Broad harvests of barley... 

Hail to thee, Earth Mother of men! 
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Bring forth Nature's golden bounty, 
Filled with life preserving goodness, 
The sustenance of your people. 
Goddess Sif wife ofThor, 
Your golden tresses— like flaxen wheat, 
Emblem of earth and rich vegetation, 
The promise of a prosperous season, 
We call to you in Bilskirnir. 

As you nurture us, so shall we nurture our children. 

Grant us promise of nourishing rain, 

That the fields may fruitful be, 

And vines in blossom we may see, 

That the grain be full and sound, 

And health throughout our folk abound. 

Godi now fills horn with mead and holds it over his head 
saying: 

Bless our fields. Noble Frey, Son of Njord. 

Thou who hast with Gullinbursti 

Taught us use of the plow and furrowed field. 

We shall plant the new season's crop 

In your honor. 

Magic of earth, sun and sky, 

By the name of Frey 

Do we pour this libation, 

For the coming of the Spring planting good. 



0 
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Godi pours libation on the ground. (For indoor celebrations, 

pour libation in bowl and pour onto the ground afterwards.) 

Every one is given two pieces of paper and a pencil. 

On one paper each celebrant writes a vice he wishes to give 

away; on the other he writes a virtue he wishes to gain. 

A boli or cauldron is placed before the staller. 

Each celebrant comes forward to place both papers into the 

receptacle. 

The Godi sets aflame the contents. 

Attendant rings staller bell in five second intervals until 
flames are expired. 

-FIRST READING— 

Attendant speaks: 

As numerous references in the Rig Veda indicate, the land 
was the center of the universe to our Aryan ancestors, 
especially because it provided fields for their cultivation of 
crops and pasturage for the needed herds of cattle. From this 
sprang our great civilizations with their creative architecture, 
arts and sciences. Yet, even today, it is still the food planting 
and harvest that remains the key element to our very survival. 
No people have ever flourished mightily without abundant 
sources of grain. The simple crops and herds provide us food 
for life, garments to clothe us and a wide variety of useful 
items too numerous to mention. We often take for granted 
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just how essential our dependence remains on the planting 
and harvest seasons. The hunter-gather technique worked 
well for small tribes, but ultimately, as the population 
increased, the crop system was an inevitable means of food 
production. Once having mastered the basic secret of 
agriculture, the practice spread swiftly. Much attention and 
spirituality was attached to the sowing and the harvest 
seasons, making them two of the great ritual occasions of the 
year. At the end of a harvest, it was a long held tradition in 
some of the European countries to leave a few ears of corn 
left standing in the field. This, it was believed, served as a 
spiritual offering to Wotan's horses, or to those who dwell 
under the earth. 

The beginning of the Aryan planting season was celebrated 
on February 2nd, and long referred to as the "Charming of 
the Plow." This the the first celebration of the new year, and 
a time when the days become longer, marking the end of 
winter's icy grip. It is a time of promise and preparation for 
fruitful crops, a time to honor our farmers and yeomen who 
work the fields, providing ample food and sustenance for our 
life survival. It is a time for the planting of seeds, not only in 
the physical, but the mental and spiritual realms as well. 

-SECOND READING - 

Attendant speaks: 
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Days counted very little in the heart of the country, hours still 
less; the seasons alone mattered... 

The true countryman thought and moved in seasons. There 
was plowing time, sowing time, lambing time, harvest time 
and hiring time. He moved through life in step with the 
seasons. And if his thinking has tended to become slow, it is 
often patient, unhurried, in touch and step with deep and 
abiding forces. 

The traditional knowledge of old times was often perpetuated 
by catchy rhymes such as this: 

When the elmen leaf is as big as a mouse's ear, 

Then to sow barley never fear; 

When the elmen leaf is as big as an ox's eye, 

Then says I, "Hie, boys! Hie!" 

When elm leaves are as big as a shilling, 

Plant kidney beans, if to plant 'em you're willing; 

When elm leaves are as big as a penny, 

You must plant kidney beans if you mean to have any. 

In celebrating the festivals and through acting out the rites of 
our ancestral tradition, we can reconnect with the living 
forces of the earth, and come to feel once again our realm of 
Midgard as a living being, revealed in the archetypal form of 
our Earth Goddess. 
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Sacred Wotan Sculpture in Oak Hof 



- INCANTATION - 

Attendant speaks: 
Spring 

by Henry Wadsworth Longfellow 

Gentle Spring!— in sunshine clad, 
Well dost thou thy power display! 

For Winter maketh the light heart sad, 

And thou,— thou makest the sad heart gay. 

He sees thee, and calls to his gloomy train, 

The sleet, and snow, and the wind, and the rain; 
And they shrink away, and they flee in fear, 
When thy merry step draws near. 

Winter giveth the fields and the trees, so old, 
Their beards of icicles and snow; 

And the rain, it raineth so fast and cold, 
We must cower over the embers low; 

And, snugly housed from the wind and weather, 

Mope like birds that are changing feather. 

But the storm retires, and the sky grows clear, 
When thy merry step draws near. 

Winter maketh the sun in the gloomy sky 
Wrap him round with a mantle of cloud; 
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But, Heaven be praised, thy step is nigh; 

Thou tearest away the mournful shroud, 
And the earth looks bright, and the Winter surly, 
Who has toiled for naught both late and early, 
Is banished afar by the new-born year, 
When thy merry step draws near. 

Godi gives each celebrant a candle. 

Attendant lights a candle and walking sunwise around the 
circle, lights everyone's candle. 
Attendant beats cadence on sejdr drum. 
Godi speaks: 

Like a fish in water, 
Like a lapwing among the stars, 
I breathe among my Gods, 
I have lived among Gods 
Countless years. 

I am an old soul 
Of Aryan man. 
Many nights 

I have looked into the firs, 
Felt the heat of their tongues, 
Seen their faces, 
Heard them speaking. 
Many days 
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/ have stopped behind my plow 
To gaze upward, 

Blind with the sun and the Gods' power. 



In my times, 

And there have been many times, 

I have come to know the Gods 

By their silence. 

I understand their presence; 

I have quivered beneath the power 

Of their hands on my head, 

And trembled in the powerlessness 

Of their absence, 

When they turned away 

And left me to my destiny. 



At dawn 

Beyond the ring of trees, 

The Great One comes 

With the piercing solar eye — 

Eye of wisdom and knowledge 

Like the wind that moves the boats, 

His breath 

Caught in a tattered white sail. 
With invisible hands 
He tugs on the green shoots, 
Causing corn and wheat to rise. 
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The first among us 
He willed himself to be, 
Then in loneliness dreamed 
The company of others. 
Because he willed it, 
Ripples formed on the water 
And clouds billowed in the sky. 

Because he willed it, 
Stars spewed from his lips 
And the sun and moon 
Sprang from his eyes. 
Because he willed it, 
He gave power to lesser Gods— 
The way a mother gives bread 
To her children. 
They, in turn, 
To please him, 
Made fish in the sea, 
Birds in the air, 
And wheat in the fields. 
Because he willed it, 
Men and women leapt forth 
And made children, 
Tamed cattle, 
Harvested barley, 
Because it pleased him, 
He made these things 
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And lay destiny upon them. 

What passes, 

What is and what will be 

Are the stuff 

Of the Allf other's dreams. 

When the serpents return 

At Ragnarok, 

All he has made to flourish 

Will wither and die. 

And while Wotan sleeps, 

A new dream begins— 

For even the Gods have destiny 

And a veil will open 

To a glorious new age 

And hasten the coming 

Of Balder Bright, 

Son of Wotan— 

Son of the Sun. 



In sunwise progression, one at a time, each celebrant 
comes forth, to the staller to make a silent wish and to drop 
his candle into a boli of water (or cauldron or bucket). 



-CLOSING- 



Godi stands before staller and rings bell three times in five 
second intervals. 
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Godi speaks: 



Spirits ofAsgard, we thank you for your presence here in this 
circle. We ask for your blessing and, ere you depart to your 
divine and noble realm, we bid you hail and farewell. 
I hereby release any Spirits that may have been imprisoned 
by this ceremony. Depart now in peace to your abodes and 
habitations. This blot is now ended. 

SUMBEL begins. 




cTHcn had better be without education than to be educated by titeir 
rulers; for this education is but the mere breaking in oj the steer to the 
yoke; the mere discipline oj ike hunting dog, which by dint oj severity 
is made to jorego the strongest impulse oj his nature, and instead oj 
devouring his prey, to hasten with it to die jeet oj his master. 

—Thomas Hodgkins, 1823 
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Vali -14 February 
Thunar - 20 January 
through 1 8 February 



• staller bell 

• hallowing hammer 

• evergreen sprig 

• scented oil 

• mead, mead horn 

• candles (matches) 

• gandr (or arrows) 

• blessing boli 

• sejdr drum 

• sword 

• small oak or ash 
hammer for each 
celebrant 



FEA8T8 OF THUrjAR^ & VALI 

- CIRCLE CLEANSING - 



A circle is formed by the celebrants, standing or seated. 
The Godi stands before staller and rings bell nine times in 
five second intervals, then pauses for a minute of silence. 
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- HAMMER. HALLOWING - 



Blot begins with the Godi performing hammer hallowing, 
walking sunwise around the circle of gathered celebrants: 
from North, to East, South and West. At each cardinal 
station the ceremonial Thor's Hammer is held high with 
both hands as the Godi recites: 

Helga ve thetta ok hindra alia illska. 

(Sanctify this enclosure and prevent all evil things from entry.) 

Hammer is lowered and sign of the hammer is performed 
before moving to the next quarter. 

- OPENING THE CIRCLE - 

The Godi faces staller, holding a ceremonial hammer above 
his head and speaks: 

In the name of Thor we call to the ancient Gods and 
Goddesses— all. May this Hammer, symbol of Mjollnir and 
symbol of Thor, reaffirm the abundant strength and power of 
our Gods and of our people. I consecrate and make holy to 
Thor this place of worship, banishing from it all influences 
which are unholy and impure. May our minds in this 
consecrated place likewise be consecrated, as is our will to the 
just service of Thor, God of courage and might. As the God 



T^IDPL^ OF WOT AT) 

Heimdall guards Bifrost Bridge, may this place be warded 
against all forces unharmonious to our purpose here this day. 

Godi fills ceremonial horn with mead and pours some 
mead into the blessing bowl. 

With fresh evergreen sprig, Godi sprinkles each celebrant 
in the circle with mead from the blessing bowl, moving 
sunwise around the circle, blessing each, one at a time, 
saying to each: 



/ give you the blessings of Thor. 



Godi raises gandr (and/or arrows) overhead and speaks: 

Hail Vali, bringer of new light! 
Your shafts pierce Winter's heart 
And promise the new Spring. 

Hail to you! And may your light enter our hearts, as well. 

Be with us, Vali, son of Wotan and Rind. 

May you forever dwell 

Always in the homesteads of our people. 

We hail you as defender of our folk and family. 



Godi makes the sign of the hammer with the gandr and 
continues: 
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Defend our kith and kin, 

Stir the blood ties of our people, 

That we may again know 

That our Ancestors work with us and through us; 
Strengthen our heart, mind, body and soul- 
May your shafts of radiant light renew our hope 
Forever shall we cherish and respect 
The joy of our family, hearth and home, 
As we pay honor to all our gods and heroes. 



Godi puts the gandr down. 

Godi assumes the Elhaz position T and speaks: 



Vali, Avenger of Balder, Slayer of Hoder, 

By your deed balance was restored. 

Restore again a new golden age for Aryan man. 

Hail to you Vali! 

Hail the new Awakening! 



Ah respond: 



Hail the new Awakening! 



Godi hands out small wooden (oak or ash) Thor's hamm 
to each of the celebrants. 
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—FIRST HEADING — 

Attendant speaks: 
Thor 

In January, as the sun waxes in strength, we celebrate the 
Feast of Thunar, or Thor. We pay tribute to our Mighty God 
of Strength, warder of Midgard, for driving back the 
darkness of Winter. 

The worship of Thor seems to be of very remote antiquity; he 
typifies the occult force of nature, which checks the blind 
fury of the elements and brings them back to their proper 
limits. No challenge is ever too big for Thor. Among his many 
daring adventures he is known to have put the giants to 
flight; thus, under Thunderer disperse noxious exaltations 
and purify the atmosphere. He travels in his blazing golden 
chariot drawn by two white goats, Tanngniostr and 
Tanngrisner. When the chariot rolls along the heavens it 
causes Thunder and Lightning. 

Our ancestors built many temples to Thor and would turn to 
him for blessings on hearth and home, or protection from 
wind and storms. He was, also, known to protect against dark 
forces and spirits that would threaten misfortune to the 
community. The annual Althing, the main Law Assembly 
held yearly at Thingvellir, opened on Thursday— Thor's Day. 



Men swore oaths upon a gold or silver Thor's Ring, which 
was a common ritual tool on every Thor staller. 

With the ability to control the elements here in Midgard, Thor 
was highly regarded by farmers and seafarers. 

-SECOND READING - 

Second Attendant speaks: 
Vali 

When the beloved God Balder was murdered by Hoder, 
Wotan became determined that justice would be done. With 
his third wife Rinda he produced a son named Vali. Vali soon 
came to be called "The Avenger." He constantly carried both 
a small quiver full of arrows and a look of vengeance 
unfulfilled. One day, shortly after his birth, Vali came upon 
Hoder and immediately slew the blind deity. By doing this, 
even though Loki was the true murderer, Balder's death was 
avenged in the eyes of the Aryan races. The slaying of the 
blind Hoder by Vali is, therefore, emblematic of the 
"breaking forth of new light after wintry darkness." 

Vali represents, along with Vidar, the undying forces of 
nature. In essence, Vali becomes its undying spirit, the 
eternal light of life, the inner light and power that nourishes 
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everything in nature itself. 

Vali is known as the symbol of Spring and is usually depicted 
carrying a bow. From this bow he was able to shoot his 
magnificent nourishing power over Midgard. The arrows of 
Vali are actually beams of light that were known to awaken 
the tender sentiments of lovers. Valentine's Day takes its 
origins from the God Vali. The Valentine heart does not look 
like the human heart at all, and is in fact the symbol of 
female sexuality. The arrow piercing the heart depicts the 
penetrating male role in regeneration. 

Vali is known to be one of the few gods to survive Ragnarok 
and ranked as one of the twelve deities occupying seats in the 
great hall ofGladsheim. 

- INCANTATION - 

Attendant or Godi speaks: 

The sun will not tarry; now changeth the light 

Nor colors that marry the Day to the Night. 
Cold winter is waning as each year before 
Relinquishing strength to the high God Thor. 

For to-day hath no brother in yesterday's tide, 

And to-morrow no other alike it doth hide. 
This day is a token of oath and behest 
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That ne'er shall be broken through ill days and blessed. 
Here we pay honor to Vali and Thor 
As the ancients before us in old days of Yore. 

And the gifts of its giving our troth-day shall win 

Are the Dale for our living and the good days therein. 
O sun, now thou waxeth! From winter you're free 
Amidst all that thou gainest how gainful are we. 

O witness of darkness wide over the earth 

Rise up on the morrow to look at our mirth! 
Thy blooms are thou bringing back ever for men, 
And thy birds are a-singing as Spring comes again. 

But to men cold-hearted what winter is worse 
Than thy summers departed that bore them the curse? 
And dark are the days of winter each year 
And good is all growing save thralldom and fear. 

Nought will the world ever whither and die 

While yet the sun hovers aloft in the sky. 
As Thor drives back the cold winter chill 
The seasons keep turning— keep turning they will. 



Attendant beats out cadence on drum. 
Godi instructs celebrants: 



We all close our eyes. 
Godi speaks: 
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In ages long ago, 
We walked with the High Ones. 
We worshiped by Oak and Ash. 
On hill and Glade. 
We knew the secrets 

That stirred the blood and reached the skies; 
Close were we to the magic of nature and the elements. 
Now, we are met again. 
Now, we have returned. 
As the year has been renewed, 
So may we, also, be revitalized. 
Give us strength to meet every challenge, 
Fill our spirit with compassion 
For that which is right and just- 
Ever ready to avenge the blood and soil of our folk 
As Vali avenged Balder, 
To restore again the light and honor 
And that high born dignity— 
Which is our birthright. 

May the Holy Norns grant us their blessings! 

Godi raises sword and speaks: 

High Ones— hear us! 

Let us be aware of the God-force within and without. 
Hail Wotan! 
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All respond: 

Hail Wotan! 

—ANOINTING — 

Attendant rings bell in five second intervals as Godi anoints 
celebrants. 

Godi anoints each celebrant with scented oil, pressing his 
thumb to the forehead of each individual, walking sunwise 
around the circle, and pronounces with each anointing: 

May the blessing of Frigga be with you. 

Godi lights candle(s) on staller and speaks: 

Birth, death and rebirth are the continuing phenomena 
between which there is no division. We recognize a deep 
biological and spiritual unity between all men, living and 
dead and yet to be born. The chain of generations is a time 
transcending unity, unbound by narrow conceptions of past, 
present and future. Just as we are formed of material derived 
from our parents, we know that the spirits of our ancestors, 
being immortal, continue to live in us. That there really is no 
"death" the whole of nature shows, and if ever there were, it 
led toward life. All goes onward and outward. 
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Godi raises horn and speaks: 

Hail Frigga! Goddess of our folk! 
All respond 

Hail Frigga! Goddess of our folk! 

Godi speaks: 

In the name of the High Gods Urd, Norn of the Past, 
We offer thanks 

For the blood ties of our House and family. 

Verdandi, Norn of the Present, 

And Skuld, Norn of the Future, 

May we not be failing in deeds and integrity. 

Grant that we hold to the ways of our forebears, 

And to their memory, 

With every atom of our blood. 

And may we speak our own Aryan tongue 

Until the end days. 

Godi poms libation on the ground (or in bowl if held 
indoors, to be poured on the gromid following the blot) and 
places mead horn back on staller. 

Godi takes up the runestaff and assumes the Elhaz nine 
position T and continues: 
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Now, to our children's children and their children, 
We send forth our words as messengers; 
Kinsfolk! 

Unseen, unborn, unknown! 

Since we cannot reach you in our physical being, 

We send our spirits through time and space, 

In Wotan's name, to greet you and to guide you, 

As we, too, receive counsel from spirits past. 

May your future bring you knowledge, 

Wisdom, health and prosperity, 

And may the gods bless you with a new golden age, 

In the name of our divine gods— may this be so. 

Hail Wotan! 

All respond making sign of the hammer, saying: 
Hail Wotan! 

-CLOSING- 

Godi faces staller and rings bell three times in five second 
intervals. 

Spirits ofAsgard, we thank you for your presence here in this 
circle. We ask for your blessing and, ere you depart to your 
divine and noble realm, we bid you hail and farewell. 
I hereby release any Spirits that may have been imprisoned 
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Check list: 

• staller bell 

• hallowing hammer 

• evergreen sprig 

• mead 

• mead horn 

• candles (matches) 

• runestaff 

• blessing boli 

• scented oil 

• musical instruments 

or tape-cd deck 

• sejdr drum 
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- CIRCLE CLEANSING - 



A circle is formed by the celebrants, standing or seated. 
The Godi stands before staller and rings bell nine times in 
five second intervals, then pauses for a minute of silence. 
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- HAMMER. HALLOWING - 



Blot begins with the Godi performing hammer hallowing, 
walking sunwise around the circle of gathered celebrants: 
from North, to East, South and West. At each cardinal 
station the ceremonial Thor's Hammer is held high with 
both hands as the Godi recites: 

Helga ve thetta ok hindra alia illska. 

(Sanctify this enclosure and prevent all evil things from entry.) 

Hammer is lowered and sign of the hammer is performed 
before moving to the next quarter. 

- OPENING THE CIRCLE - 

The Godi stands in a Elhaz position T, gandr in hand, 
facing circle and recites: 

/ consecrate and make holy to Allfather Wotan this place of 
worship, banishing from it all influences which are unholy 
and impure. May our minds in this consecrated place 
likewise be consecrated, as is our will to the just service of 
Wotan, ancient god of our people. As the god Heimdall 
guards Bifrost bridge, may this place be warded against all 
forces unharmonious to our purpose here this day. 
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- SACRED FIR.E- 

The Godi lights candles. 

- INVOCATION - 

The Godi faces staller and speaks: 

We invoke thee, O star a, 
Grant us thy presence 
In this our sacred circle, 
That we have prepared for you. 
It is in your honor 

That we take this time of remembrance 
For the coming season 
Of warmth, joy and life. 
Ostara the Fruitful, 
We welcome you, 

Comfort us with your timeless spirit. 

Thou appearest in beauty 

In the dawn of each day. 

0 living Ostara, 

The beginning of life, 

When thou risest in the eastern horizon 

Thou fillest Midgard 

With the giving light of life. 

Thou art gracious and radiant, 
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Glistening high over every land. 
Thy rays encompass Midgard 
To the bounds of all 
That the Gods have made. 

- BLESSINGS OF OSTARA - 

The Godi dips evergreen sprig into the horn of mead and 
sprinkles each individual in the circle, in sunwise 
progression, saying: 

/ give you the blessings of Ostara. 

Godi holds horn of mead overhead and continues: 

The messengers of Spring 

Have once again returned. 

All hail to Lady Ostara, 

Goddess of Spring! 

As the season blossoms 

By your holy grace, 

May our spirits grow in strength 

Ever stronger, 

Like the mighty oak, 

In your praise 

And in your honor 

Do we now pour this libation. 
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Godi pours mead from the horn on the ground (or into 
boli when celebrating indoors). 



— FIR.ST READING - 



Holding a rune staff, Godi sjjeaks: 



Ostara, the goddess of Spring, of the resurrection of nature 
after the long death of winter, was highly honored by all the 
old Teutons, even Christian zeal could not prevent her name 
from being immortalized in the word Easter— the period of 
Spring at which time the Saxons in England worshiped her. 
The memory of these olden times has long since passed away, 
although the "hare" still lays her "Easter eggs." The custom 
is very old of giving each other colored eggs as a present at 
the time when day and night become equal in length— the 
Vernal Equinox— and when the frozen earth awakens to new 
life after the cold of winter is gone. The egg symbolized the 
beginning of life. 

There are no existing legends about the Goddess of Spring. 
One monument alone is all that remains of the old worship, 
at the Externsteine, which are to be found in the Teutoburg 
Forest in Germany at the northern end of the wooded hills. 
There has been ample evidence that Ostara was kept in the 
memories of the people for hundreds, perhaps thousands of 
years, and shows how deeply rooted it was. There, as 
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elsewhere, the pagan priests and priestesses of the Goddess 
assembled, scattering May flowers, lit bonfires and made 
sacrifices to her, and went in procession on the first night of 
May, which was dedicated to her. 

Very much the same as this used to be done at Gambach, in 
Upper Hesse, where up until the early 1800's the young 
people went to the Easter-stones, on top of a hill every Easter 
to dance and hold sporting events. As with all ancient 
celebrations, Christianity incorporated Ostara into its annual 
holy festivals in order to co-opt and replace traditional pagan 
practices. 

Edicts were published in the eighth century forbidding these 
practices, but in vain— the people would not give up their old 
religion and customs. Afterwards, the priestesses were 
declared to be witches, the bonfires, which cast their light to 
great distances, were said to be of infernal origin, and the 
festival of May was looked upon as the Witches' Sabbath. 

The name Easter is derived from the Goddess Eostre, or 
Ostara. East is the direction of the first light and warmth of 
the dawning sun. Many pagans of old positioned their horg 
facing East in honor of Ostara. Ostara will never be 
eradicated, for it is she who gives new life to nature, is the 
divine protectress of youth and the giver of marital 
happiness. 
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Ostara is honored at the Equinox, when day and night are of 
equal length. At Ostara we take pleasure and reassurance 
from life's resurgence in the world around us. The fields are 
once again green, following winter's abuse, and young 
animals totter about on new legs. We think on the quickening 
of life and what it means for us— our role in the natural 
order. 

Attendant speaks: 

Bless us, O Queen of the Spring! 
Your beauty and bounty 
Are in all living things. 
Bless all living creatures. 
Now the peak has been reached, 
The change shall be made. 
Let your warming light 
Penetrate earth and sea 
And stir our hearts and blood. 

All the celebrants join hands around the bonfire in 

readiness for the carole dance. 

Preceding the dancing this song is recited: 



"Where were you going, fair maid," said he, 
"with your pale face and your yellow hair?' 
"Going to the well, sweet sir," she said, 
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"for strawberry leaves make maidens fair." 
"Shall I go with you, fair maid," said he, 
"with your pale face and your yellow hair?" 
"Do if you wish, sweet sir," she said, 
"for strawberry leaves make maidens fair." 



Music starts and dance begins. Celebrants move sunwise 
around the bonfire. At each quarter rotation stepping 
toward the fire and back again. 



When carole dance concludes, Godi continues: 

Now is the time of awakening, 

Of healing and renewed strength, 

A time of re-making 

As Midgard unfurls 

A new green mantle 

Of life and promise. 

We hail to Frey, 

To Thor and Heimdall, 

To vitality, kinship 

And the warm season ahead! 

Attendant reads Meditations from Theodore Roethke: 

The river turns on itself, 
The tree retreats into its own shadow. 
I feel a weightless change, a moving forward 
As of water quickening before a narrowing channel 
When banks converge and the wide river whitens; 
Or when two rivers combine, the blue glacial torrent 
And the yellowish-green from the mountainy upland,— 
At first swift rippling between rocks, 
Then a long running over flat stones 
Before descending to the alluvial plain, 
To the clay banks, and the wild grapes 
hanging from the elm trees. 
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The slightly trembling water 

Dropping fine yellow silt where the sun stays; 

I think of the rock singing, and light making its own silence, 
At the edge of a ripening meadow, in early summer, 
The moon lolling in the close elm, a shimmering of silver, 
Or that lonely time before the breaking of morning 
When the slow freight winds along the edge 

of the ravaged hillside, 
And the wind tries the shape of a tree, 
While the moon lingers, 

And a drop of rain water hangs at the tip of a leaf 
Shifting in the wakening sunlight 
Like the eye of a new-caught fish. 

I learned not to fear infinity, 

The far field, the windy cliffs of forever, 

The dying of time in the white light of tomorrow, 

The wheel turning away from itself, 

The sprawl of the wave, 

The on-coming water. 

A man faced with his own immensity 

Wakes all the waves all their loose wandering fire. 

The murmur of the absolute, the why 

Of being born fails on his naked ears. 

His spirit moves like monumental wind 
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That gentles on a sunnier blue plateau. 
This is the end of things, the final man. 

Attendant marks rhythm of sejdr drum as Godi recites: 

Great Mother Ostara-high 
Whose mercy lies all about us, 
Your radiant beauty illuminates Midgard. 
A dazzling display of crystal light 
Enthroned on high. 
Your presence gladdens our world. 
You, too, contemn the cosmic laws, 
Oneness of mind and being 
For Aeons you have returned to us 
Eternal creations 
Eternally roll into being 
As your might summons; 
Beauty and love rejoice therein 
Ebbing and exulting 
On green meadows of everlasting joy. 
From your pale blue eyes 
Sparkling patterns of creation 
Go dancing by, 
A dance through eternity, 
Going and coming in countless ranks, 
O Mother, O Mildness. 
Your every expression, 

Ram Head 
Carved Stang 
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Your movement, your being 
Lifts our hearts with joy. 
We laud you, 

All-powerful and divine goddess, 
We welcome you again to Midgard. 

Godi anoints everyone in circle with scented oil, pressing a 
drop on the thumb and pressing it on the forehead of each 
celebrant, progressing sunwise around the circle, saying: 

May the blessing of Ostara be ever with you. 

-CLOSING- 

Godi stands before staller and rings bell three times in five 
second intervals. 

Godi speaks: 

Spirits ofAsgard, we thank you for your presence here in this 
circle. We ask for your blessing and, ere you depart to your 
divine and noble realm, we bid you hail and farewell. 
I hereby release any Spirits that may have been imprisoned 
by this ceremony. Depart now in peace to your abodes and 
habitations. This blot is now ended. 



SUMBEL begins. 
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• staller bell 

• hallowing hammer 

• mead 

• mead horn 

• candles (matches) 

• runestaff 

• blessing boli 

• sejdr drum 

• gandr 

• runes in boli 

• scented oil 



8UrjlAR§DAG 

- CIRCLE CLEANSING - 



A circle is formed by the celebrants, standing or seated. 
The Godi stands before staller and rings bell nine times in 
five second intervals, then pauses for a minute of silence. 



Ho! if Kool- of the Axif&n liihi 

- HAMMER. HALLOWING - 



Blot begins with the Godi performing hammer hallowing, 
walking sunwise around the circle of gathered celebrants: 
from North, to East, South and West. At each cardinal 
station the ceremonial Thor's Hammer is held high with 
both hands as the Godi recites: 

Helga ve thetta ok hindra alia illska. 

(Sanctify- this enclosure and prevent all evil things from entry.) 

Hammer is lowered and sign of the hammer is performed 
before moving to the next quarter. 



- OPENING THE CIRCLE - 

The Godi stands in a Elhaz position 1, gandr in hand, 
facing circle and recites: 

/ consecrate and make holy to Allfather Wotan this place of 
worship, banishing from it all influences which are unholy 
and impure. May our minds in this consecrated place 
likewise be consecrated, as is our will to the just service of 
Wotan, ancient god of our people. As the god Heimdall 
guards Bifrost bridge, may this place be warded against all 
forces unharmonious to our purpose here this day. 
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- SACRED FIR.E- 

The Godi lights candles. 

- INVOCATION - 

The Godi faces staller, holding high with both hands a 
runestaff and recites: 

In the name of Wotan, Balder, Frey and Thor, we kindle the 
fire of cleansing and creation, the first mystery and the final 
mercy. Let flame be quickened by flame, that through 
darkness we may come to the light. And may the holy flame 
of our faith and folk, which ever burns, grow again to bathe 
Midgard in its sacred radiance. 
Hail our Gods! 
Hail our Folk! 
Hail Wotan! 

All respond: 

Hail Wotan! 

Godi fills ceremonial horn with mead. 

Holding mead horn in both hands, Godi raises it above his 
head and speaks: 



Ho!(f Koo^ of the Aitf&n Itihi 



Wotan, God of Magic, 
Possessor of knowledge, 
Patron of song and poetry, 
God of eloquence, 
Hear us— Mighty Lord, 
We invoke you 

And raise a horn in your honor. 



Godi passes mead hom around circle for each celebrant to 

partake thereof. 

Godi continues to speak: 



Wotan, Sky Father, 
Highest of the Gods in Asgard, 
From Mimir's well you drank 
For knowledge and wisdom, 
A clear vision within, 
A clear vision without. 
Lord of Life and Death, 
On Yggdrasill 

Which spans all worlds, all life, 

You hung in self-sacrifice, 

And learned the sacred mysteries, 

That do pierce the veil of all creation. 

Mysterious and powerful are the ancient runes— 

That you grasped unto yourself 

And penetrated their deepest depths. 
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Godi passes a bowl of runes sunwise around the circle for 
each attendant to take one and reflect upon. 
Godi continues: 



The mead of inspiration you won, 

And our inspiration comes from you. 

May your cup be ever brimming for us to drink. 

It is you, O Wotan, who mastered the great knowledge. 

Through your folk it has been passed. 

In our blood it resides 

As a deep, deep knowing 

Which calls to us 

And charges our spirit. 



Let us hear this call and know you, 

May the great ones of Asgard 

Reside forever in our deepest essence— 

And may we ever strive 

To fulfill their image 

Here in Midgard! 



Godi passes bowl sunwise around the circle for each to 

return his rune and make a wish. 

Godi raises a sword above his head and speaks: 



Allfather Wotan— it is you who has fired the hearts and 
minds of our heroes, that they are renowned by legend and 
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deed for their unquenchable thirst for knowledge and 
exploration. This is the fire which carried our ancestors to 
every part of the world, bearing the light of civilization. 

Allfather Wotan— may your sacred breath blow away the fog 
which now rests upon our people. 'Rouse them from their 
stupor. Let the ancestral memory in our blood be clearly 
known. May we heed creation's laws and strive once more 
toward that immortal light of divine being. 

Allfather Wotan— grant us your inspiration, guide us and 
encourage us in our thoughts, words and deeds. As time 
moves onward and outward, ever shall we work toward a new 
heroic golden age for Aryan Man. Gods and Goddesses of 
Asgard, we give praise to you and to the holy Norns who 
together weave our destiny. 

Hail Wotan! 

All respond: 

Hail Wotan! 

- READING - 

Attendant reads: 



T^n?PL<e OF M/OTAD 

As in ancient times, every month of April we draw our 
attention to Sumarsdag. In Iceland, Sumarsdag was the first 
day of Summer. For Wotansvolk today it is not so significant, 
as we celebrate Summer Finding, May Day and Mid- 
summer. April traditionally was a time of sacrifice to Wotan 
for victory in the raiding and trading that began with the 
arrival of the warmer weather. This rite was known as the 
Sigrblot. We combine Sigrblot and Sumarsdag festivals for a 
single observance. 

—ANOINTING — 

Another attendant anoints each celebrant with scented oil, 
pressing his thumb to the forehead of each celebrant, 
walking sunwise around the circle, and pronounces with 
each anointing: 

/ give you the blessing of the Norns. 
May they guide you always. 

- PETITION - 

Godi speaks: 



Hear now thy rede and thy counsel.. 



(pause) 
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Now, we honor mind and thought. 

In mind there is growth and diminishment, both we must 

accept, yet fight against diminishment. For it is truth that 

deeds start with a thought, and the power of thought is subtle, 

mysterious and potent. It is for each one of us to strive to 

learn, to gain knowledge and use that knowledge to aid our 

families, our folk and our faith. 

If the mind decay, shall spirit soar? 

Shall great deeds be done? 

No. That is perverse teaching. 

A better tool than good sense a man cannot carry. 

Never quarrel with a fool. 

Let those who waste their energy chasing alien creeds be sent 

away, for they see not that which is theirs, neither by the 

sun's golden light, nor by the moon's silver rays. 

Be proud of knowing and doing. 

Drink deep from the horn of the Gods, 

Taste the magic mead Odroerir 

Know beauty! 

Cherish it— comprehend it! 

Guard it remorselessly! 

Let your wisdom shine in these dark times, 

Let it aid our folk and confound our foe. 

Study the runes, they will serve you always. 

Open your spirit 

And let the Gods of our folk abide within. 



Holy J>ook of the fyut&n lUpei 




Attendant plays a drum cadence on sejdr drum. 
Godi recites from the Havamal: 

/ know that I hung, 
on a wind-rocked tree, 
nine whole nights, 
with a spear wounded, 
and to Wotan offered, 
myself to myself; 
on that tree, 
of which no one knows 
from what root it springs. 

Bread no one gave me, 
nor a horn of drink, 
downward I peered, 
to runes applied myself, 
wailing learnt them, 
then fell down thence. 
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Potent songs nine 
from the famed son I learned 
ofBolthorn, Bestla's sire, 
and a draught obtained 
of the precious mead, 
drawn from Odhrcerir. 

Then I began to bear fruit, 

and to know many things, 

to grow and well thrive: 

word by word 

1 sought out words, 

fact by fact 

I sought out facts. 

Runes thou wilt find, 

and explained characters, 

very large characters, 

very potent characters, 

which the great speaker depicted, 

and the high powers formed, 

and the powers' prince graved: 

Wotan among the JEsir, 

but among the Alfar, 

Dain, and Dvalin for the dwarfs, 

Asvid for the Jotuns: some I myself graved. 



Holy f^oo!- of (he Aaf&n Tiihl 

Drum cadence stops. 

One drum beat (boom) sounds for each line: 



(boom) 

Knowest thou how to grave them? 
(boom) 

Knowest thou how to expound them? 
(boom) 

Knowest thou how to depict them? 
(boom) 

Knowest thou how to prove them? 

(boom) 

Knowest thou how to pray? 

(boom) 

Knowest thou how to offer? 

(boom) 

Knowest thou how to send? 

(boom) 

Knowest thou how to consume? 




m 
1$ 



Oak & Staghorn Runestaff 
with Valknut 
Moosehorn Medallion 
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Attendant rings staller bell nine times in five second 
intervals. Godi speaks: 



Like the winter sky, 

In azure garbed, 

And golden crowned, 

The Gods of Valhalla 

Sit enthroned. 

Within the doorway, 

Stands each noble Norn, 

Together bearing 

Date's rune-written shield. 

They made laws, 

And chose life 

For the Children of Ages 

And Wyrd for Men. 



- INCANTATION - 



Attendant recites: 

Wotan! The morning mist ofMidgard, 
The silence of the trees, 
The watching eyes of boar and bear, 
And guardians of earth and air. 
From raven's nest and dragon lair, 
Cry out: Great Wotan— Awake! 
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Awaken in my weary soul 

The sky, the seed, the sun; 

The hero that I strive to be, 

Hear us now, O High One! 
Awaken in our weary world, 
Enshrouded by the night, 
Your wisdom and your strength, 
Awake— O Bearer of the Light! 

Awaken, Great Wotan 

The honor we forsake, 

In glory and in majesty, 

Mighty Wotan— awake! 

-CLOSE BLOT— 

Godi turns toward the staller and rings bell three times in 
five second intervals. 
Godi speaks: 

Spirits ofAsgard, we thank you for your presence here in this 
circle. We ask for your blessing and, ere you depart to your 
divine and noble realm, we bid you hail and farewell. 
I hereby release any Spirits that may have been imprisoned 
by this ceremony. Depart now in peace to your abodes and 
habitations. This blot is now ended. 



SUMBEL begins. 
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30 April - 1 May 




staller bell 
hallowing hammer 
evergreen sprig 
mead 
mead horn 
candles (matches) 
torches 
scented oil 

blessing boli, cauldron 
packets of seeds 
sword 
sejdr drum 



UJALPl7R0I8r[ACHT - I)1AY DAY 

- CIRCLE CLEANSING - 



A circle is formed by the celebrants, standing or seated. 
The Godi stands before staller and rings bell nine times in 
five second intervals, then pauses for a minute of silence. 
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- HAMMER. HALLOWING - 

Blot begins with the Godi performing hammer hallowing, 
walking sunwise around the circle of gathered celebrants: 
from North, to East, South and West. At each cardinal 
station the ceremonial Thor's Hammer is held high with 
both hands as the Godi recites: 

Helga ve thetta ok hindra alia illska. 

(Sanctify this enclosure and prevent all evil things from entry.) 

Hammer is lowered and sign of the hammer is performed 
before moving to the next quarter. 

- OPENING THE CIRCLE - 

The Godi stands in a Elhaz position T, gandr in hand, 
facing circle and recites: 

/ consecrate and make holy to Allfather Wotan this place of 
worship, banishing from it all influences which are unholy 
and impure. May our minds in this consecrated place 
likewise be consecrated, as is our will to the just service of 
Wotan, ancient god of our people. As the god Heimdall 
guards Bifrost bridge, may this place be warded against all 
forces unharmonious to our purpose here this day. 
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-BLESSING OF WOTAN- 



The Godi dips evergreen sprig into the horn of mead and 
sprinkles each individual in the circle in clockwise 
progression, saying: 



/ give you the blessings of Wotan. 
Raising horn, Godi speaks: 



O Great Wotan, 

Sky-cloaked Wanderer 

From the far ancient lands of our people, 

Chief of the Shining Ones, 

Protectorate of our land, our folk and our families, 

We call to thee to be with us here in this sacred circle. 

We call to thee across all of time 

And all the worlds of the Gods. 

Thy people are still here, O Wise One, 

Come to us again 

And let us drink of thy cauldron of life and of inspiration, 
That we may prosper once again. 
Come to us now, 
And be with us here, 
Wotan —Allfather! 

Wise and mighty in the realm of the Gods! 
Hail Wotan! 
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All respond: 
Hail Wotan! 

Godi passes the horn sunwise around the circle, 
for each celebrant in turn to sip of the holy mead. 

-SACR.ED FIR.E- 

The Godi lights candles. 
Godi speaks: 

Gods of the Msir and Vanir, we greet you. 

We see your working in all creation, 

In the vibrant green growth, 

In the wild woods 

And the crop filled fields. 

In all growing things— 

We hear you in the wind 

And roaring thunder, 

The laughter of the stream, 

And the fall of the rain — 

In all the elements we see you and hear you. 

In all, your presence is known to us. 

By your guidance may we be prosperous, 

Healthy and strong. 



T^PPPL^ OF M/OTAI? 



-FIRST READING - 



Attendant reads: 



Walpurgisnacht is the night which we celebrate the ancient 
Teutonic Goddess Walburga. It is the Night of The Wild 
Hunt. It is on this night that the witches associated with the 
cult of Frey dance on the brocken. The mysteries of death 
predominate when we think of the heroic dead. They are like 
layers of the past, their powerful lives continuing to shape the 
present through the acts, reputation and physical offspring 
they engendered while they were alive. Just as past events 
manifest among us, being constantly reborn, so the mound 
buried dead will eventually be reborn into their clan, to be 
with us once more. Seeds under the ground, actions that have 
not yet borne fruit, and souls waiting between incarnations, 
all deal with the essential idea of Walburg. 



—ANOINTING — 



The Godi anoints each celebrant with scented oil, pressing 
his thumb to the forehead of each celebrant, walking 
sunwise around the circle, and pronounces with each 
anointing: 



May the blessings ofFreyja be with you. 
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Attendant sounds slow cadence on sejdr drum. 
Godi speaks: 

Phantoms with shifting shapes 
Thunder down to ground themselves, 
Like fallen Valkyries 

Toward a glowering light beyond the trees— 

Walpurgisnacht! 
If only Freyja would ride with me tonight 
To hear again the thunder-like roar 
Which issues forth from clouds of nameless shadows 
And forgotten bones... 

Walpurgisnacht! 
Would she still recall that special challenge 
Offset by a full moon rising 
To the bark of the North Wind 
Or an amber sunset? 

Walpurgisnacht! 
And would she, then, stand patiently by 
While each spectre waited like a great bird of prey 
To swoop upon us, unbidden, 
As we rode to clash like armies 
Amongst the dirt and leaves of a darkening road 
Into that radiant dawn of May? 

Walpurgisnacht! 
The wind is wandering wild, 
Through this night's open ways. 
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Drum stops. 
Godi speaks: 

On Walpurgisnacht, we commemorate the death of Balder, 
son ofAllfather Wotan and Mother Goddess Frigga. Balder, 
beloved by every living creature— all animals, birds trees, 
plants, mountains, lakes and rivers— sing thy praise today, as 
they cried bitterly upon the news of thy death. 

Through Balder we are connected with all being of this world 
and beyond, with those now living, those who came before us 
and with those of our clan yet unborn. 

Oh Balder, bright light of eternal justice and strength, your 
death informs us that injustice and oppression is part of the 
realities of this world. Your death shows us that the united 
will of every being on this living earth can be oppressed by 
the greedy acts of a minority. But your death, also, teaches us 
that injustice will not rule forever. As the forces of 
Walpurgisnacht meet the sun's rays of the new dawn, we feel 
the dynamic power inherent in us all build up towards the 
final victory of life. 

Feel the freshness and vitality of Spring! 

Breathe in the regenerated cosmic energy, 

—the essence of Balder. 

Feel the growing warmth of Balder. 

Breathe in the air of Spring with its promise of change. 
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-SECOND HEADING - 

Attendant reads: 
May Day 

The word May itself sings of life, the results of gestation and 
deeds brought to fruition. It is a day to celebrate the visible 
world around us, and especially the life that animates it. 
Grim Holda has overseen death and germination, now 
glorious Freyja reigns over nature and souls reborn— a day 
of rebirth! 

Linked with the central cult of the sun and growth is the 
Maypole. This has a history long indeed, almost as far back 
as carole dancing itself. In warmer times and areas when a 
fire was not acceptable as a dance center, the erection of a 
pole in lieu of a natural and more awkward tree enabled a 
special dance to develop at sites considered sacred, for 
instance, above the fertility-inducing Long Man of Cerne. 
The Maypole originally represented the cosmic axis and the 
phallic power of the sky god. The pole itself represents the 
phallus and the streaming ribbons woven around the pole, its 
fertile seed confirming the inter-connectedness of all life. 

May Day is the day to draw focus to the generative energy of 
our lives— the pole symbolizing cosmic order upholding the 
very laws of the universe. The Maypole represents Wotan in 
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the virile guise of the Green Man, who personifies plant life 
as well as the powerful symbol of fertility. It is the 
embodiment of vegetation and the regenerative seed. The 
May Pole is positioned phallus like into the earth womb, the 
seed is given life, so that all forms of life may continue to 
flourish. The old European custom of burning a tree in the 
May bonfire hints at the sacrificial death of the God. In 
districts of Scandinavia, the May fires are still called 
balefires. 

Attendant recites: 

All in this pleasant evening, together— comers we, 

For the summer springs so fresh, green and gay, 

We'll tell you of a blossom and buds on every tree, 

Drawing near to the merry month of May. 

Rise up, the master of his house, put on your chain of gold, 

For the summer springs so fresh, green and gay; 

We hope you're not offended, 

with your house we make so bold, 
Drawing near to the merry month of May. 
Rise up, the mistress of this house, 

with gold along your breast, 
For the summer springs so fresh, green and gay; 
And if your body be asleep, we hope your soul's at rest, 
Drawing near to the merry month of May. 
So now we're going to leave you, in peace and plenty here, 
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For the summer springs so fresh, green and gay, 
We shall not sing you May again, until another year, 
For to draw you these cold winters away. 

Drum beats rhythm (boom-tah-dah-boom) three times. 
Godi raises swords and speaks: 



/ give honor to the lands of my Gods, 
Ancient and good— 
And the power that is within them. 
(boom-tah-dah-boom) 



/ give honor to the winds of my Gods, 
Ever fresh and new— 
And the power that is within them. 
(boom-tah-dah-boom) 

I give honor to the warm sun of my Gods, 
Ever giving of new life — 
And the power that is within them. 
(boom-tah-dah-boom) 

/ give honor to the seas and lakes 
And rivers of my Gods— 
And the power that is within them. 
(boom-tah-dah-boom) 




Dragon 
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0 Great Ones of high Valhalla, 

1 give honor to thee— 

For being with us here in Midgard. 
(boom-tah-dah-boom) 



May some of thy sacred spirits remain within us 

As we leave... 

And be ever near us, 

As well as with those who are our blood folk— 
To thee do we hail. 



Drum roll.... 
Stop drum. 



Godi makes sign of the hammer with sword and speaks: 

Let flame be quickened by flame, 

That through the darkness we may come to the light, 

And may the holy flame of our faith and folk, 

Which ever burns, 

Grow again, 

To bathe Midgard in its sacred radiance. 
Hail Wotan! 



All respond: 



Hail Wotan! 
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Godi passes around packets of seeds and speaks: 

Freyja is the female counterpart ofFrey and is his sister. 
She is a goddess of fertility, like her father and brother. She 
is, also, a death goddess, and half of the souls of warriors 
who are slain in battle are carried to her estate Folkvang in 
Asgard. Here, too, go the women of the Wotanist religion 
whither they are lodged in her Castle of Sessrumnir. 

Freyja flies through the air with the feathered wings of a 
falcon, or as a Valkyrie. Most of the stories of Freyja relate to 
the efforts of the Giants to carry her off. She is a goddess of 
fecundity, regeneration, sex and love. Her cult lasted far into 
the Middle Ages in remote areas of the North. 




Boli and Thor's Hammer on Staller 
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Cauldron is passed sunwise around the circle. 
Celebrants pour their seeds into the cauldron, each saying 

Hail Freyja! 

Godi speaks: 

We all hold hands. 

Ancient Goddess of the Vanir, 

Magical Freyja, 

Valkyrie, 

Rider of the Wind, 

Use the power of generation 

That we have invested in this cauldron. 

May no danger threaten 

And no harm be done 

Through this vehicle of birth and re-birth. 

Strong winds and high clouds, 

Soft breezes and raging storms, 

Harken well 

To what is said here, 

And cast these seeds to fertile fortune. 

Light now the flame of nature's wisdom 

In life and triumph 

Of thine ancient ways. 
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Lady Freyja, 

Goddess of Desire, 

Stir the winds of Midgard, 

Sow these seeds we cast, 

In thy protection 

And thy knowing 

On this Walpurgisnacht. 

Godi pours seeds of the cauldron onto the ground. 

-CLOSING- 

Godi places cauldron on staller and rings bell 
three times in five second intervals. 

Godi speaks: 

Spirits ofAsgard, we thank you for your presence here 
in this circle. We ask for your blessing and, ere you 
depart to your divine and noble realm, we bid you hail 
and farewell. 

I hereby release any Spirits that may have been 
imprisoned by this ceremony. Depart now in peace to 
your abodes and habitations. This blot is now ended. 



SUMBEL begins. 



Wotan Bell Gandr 
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• staller bell 

• hallowing hammer 

• evergreen sprig 

• mead 

• mead horn 

• candles (matches) 

• gandr (or runestaff) 

• water in blessing boli 

• sejdr drum 

• runes in boli 

• life wheel 

• sword 



IJ1ID-8UTI1IIER, 

- CIRCLE CLEANSING - 



A circle is formed by the celebrants, standing or seated. 
The Godi stands before staller and rings bell nine times in 
five second intervals, then pauses for a minute of silence. 
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- HAMMER HALLOWING - 



Blot begins with the Godi performing hammer hallowing, 
walking sunwise around the circle of gathered celebrants: 
from North, to East, South and West. At each cardinal 
station the ceremonial Thor's Hammer is held high with 
both hands as the Godi recites: 

Helga ve thetta ok hindra alia illska. 

(Sanctify this enclosure and prevent all evil things from entry.) 

Hammer is lowered and sign of the hammer is performed 
before moving to the next quarter. 



- OPENING THE CIRCLE - 

The Godi stands in a Elhaz position T, gandr in hand, 
facing circle and recites: 

/ consecrate and make holy to Allfather Wotan this place of 
worship, banishing from it all influences which are unholy 
and impure. May our minds in this consecrated place 
likewise be consecrated, as is our will to the just service of 
Wotan, ancient god of our people. As the god Heimdall 
guards Bifrost bridge, may this place be warded against all 
forces unharmonious to our purpose here this day. 
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- SACRED FIR.E- 



The Godi lights candles. 
Godi speaks: 

Great Wotan, we kindle the fire of cleansing and creation, 

The first mystery and the final mercy. 

Let flame be quickened by flame, 

That through the darkness we may come to light. 

And may the holy flame of our folk and future, 

Which ever burns, 

Grow again to bathe Midgard 

In its sacred radiance. 



- INVOCATION - 



The Godi faces staller and fills ceremonial horn with mead. 
Holding the mead horn high with both hands, the Godi 
recites: 



Hail to Balder— Sun of the seasons! 
Hear us, as you travel the skies on high 
With your strong steps on the wing of heights. 
Radiant as the stars above. 



You sink down in the perilous ocean 
Without hurt and without fear— 
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You rise up on the east wind 
Like a young king in glory! 

Hail Ufe! and the wheel of creation. 

Hail to all gathered here 

Who pay tribute to our ancestors 

And this Summer Solstice! 

To your health and strength and beauty! 

Great Balder, we honor you on this Mid-summer's eve! 

Godi holds sword overhead, faces circle and speaks: 

Noble Balder! We welcome you to this world of Midgard, 
shining one of the gods, instruct us in the ways of thy virtue. 
Hail Balder the bright, whose radiance lights a golden age, 

joy of god kin and mortal kin. 
It was you who was slain by darkness and deceit, 
which despised your goodness. 

We pay homage to you, Balder, that you fell to rise again 

to an eternal hope of a greater and glorious time. 
We hail your speedy return. 

Show us the way of the warrior who walks in balance 

with goodness and justice in his heart. 
Your wisdom teaches us the mysteries of rebirth. 
May strength and honor be with you 

and all our people always. 
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-FIRST READING — 

Summer Solstice, our longest day of the year, is marked by 
some extraordinary rituals, rituals over which our pagan 
high priests presided, to ensure the cycle of the year could 
continue. This is the time of union of god and goddess. Not 
goddess and god as they were at Winter Solstice, but at the 
opposite polarity. 

The goddess is no longer darkly powerful and introspective, 
but has become an earth cloaked in a rich tapestry of life and 
a sun glorious in bright heavenly power. 

The god, too, has become full, his arms have become long 
and growth and heavy with leaves., the abundance of life is 
pressing in on every side. At summer Solstice, the light forces 
reach their peak, the trees are fully cloaked in green, and the 
way is open to upper worlds. 

The three great features of the mid-summer throughout 
ancient Aryan times have been the traditional bonfires, the 
procession with torches around the fields and the custom of 
rolling the fiery wheel down hill. Mid-summer is a time of 
dancing, festivities, divination, love, weddings and merry- 
making. The Summer Solstice is held in honor of Balder the 
Good, for it was considered the anniversary of his death and 
of his descent into the lower world. On that day, the people 
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congregated out-of-doors, making great bonfires and 
watching the sun, which in extreme Northern latitudes barely 
dips beneath the horizon ere it rises upon a new day. From 
mid-summer the days gradually grow shorter, and the sun's 
rays less warm, until the Winter Solstice, which is called 
"Mother Night," as it is the longest night of the year. 



— INCANTATION — 



A wooden or wicker wheel is passed around, trailing 
continuously among everyone within the circle, while 
Attendant reads: 



The sun is rising quickly, 
The summer days are long, 
The song of birds is splendid, 
Unerring speechless beauty of earth. 

Now I am golden grown 

And fearless in battle. 

I am a lion that flashes courage, 

Resplendent in life's radiant flame. 

All things are changing, 
Nothing ever dies, 
The wheel of life keeps turning— 
The wheel of life keeps turning— 
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And in Nature's cycle spins creation, 
Blazing like the sun's great disk, 
Emanations of the High God Balder, 
A time of sanctification. 

The mystical nature of race and blood, 
Carriers of the primordial substances, 
The wheel of life keeps turning— 
The wheel of life keeps turning— 
I greet the Summer Solstice, 
And the promise of a Golden Age. 

Godi speaks: 

We all hold hands. 

Hail the sun, now at cycle's zenith. 

From each day now, you will linger less, 

Though your heat will grow more fierce. 

Earth will turn from your caress, 

Till cold and dark will have time 

And we grow restless for your return. 

Though you have fallen, O Balder, 

You will rise a new.' 

As the sun sets to rise again, 

For in this is creation and promise. 
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An Attendant hands everyone in the circle a candle. 
Another Attendant follows sunwise around the circle 
lighting the candles. 

Godi recites: 

In cycles turns creation, 

The weaver and the woven enmeshed. 

From golden age to vile age; 

From purity to stained; 

From innocence to corruption; 

Till fearsome Ragnarok, 

Awesome Mother, Father and mid-wife, 

To a new golden time, comes crashing. 

All hail now to creation — 

For now is the high noon of men's year, 

We labor and bask in a good summer. 

Hail the sun and its golden rays! 

May we drink from pure stream 

And joyfully in creations flow. 

Like the winter sky 

In azure garbed and golden crowned, 

The Gods of Valhalla sit enthroned. 

Within the doorway stands each noble Norn, 

Together bearing dates 

On rune-written shields. 
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-SECOND READING - 

Attendant reads: 

The most cherished and beloved of all the Gods is Balder, the 
symbol of light and truth. Son of Wotan and Frigga, half- 
brother of Thor, he is known as the most handsome of the 
/Esir. His flowing blond hair was thought to be the radiant 
beams of the summer sun, which warmed the earth and 
spirits of the Aryan races. His skill with runes and his 
tremendous knowledge of healing herbs made him a 
prominent deity during times of illness in Midgard. 

Balder 's palace was called Breidablikk, where he lived with 
his wife Nanna, a goddess of vegetation. Breidablikk featured 
a golden roof supported by towering pillars of solid silver. It 
was said that no untruth could pass through its doors. Frigga 
had rendered Balder impervious to wounds from all known 
weapons. Balder met his pre-destined physical death at the 
hands of his evil brother Hoder, encouraged by the scheming 
Loki, with the only element known which could cause his 
death, a dart of mistletoe. With the death of Balder, the good 
gods experienced their greatest sorrow. It is known that 
Balder would have his day of resurrection and usher in the 
new age of light for Aryan man after Ragnarok, ensuring 
new hope for the future. It is believed that both Balder and 
Hoder together represent the seed ofWotan's soul. 
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Iii sunwise order each celebrant walks to the middle of the 
circle to place his candle in the cauldron (or bucket) with 
water and makes a wish. 

-INVOCATIONS - 

Attendant reads: 

Of all the twelve found Wotan's throne, 
Balder the Beautiful alone, 
The Sun-god, good and pure and bright, 
Was loved by all, as all love light. 

But, in each human soul we find 

That night's dark Hodur, Balder's brother blind, 

Is born and waxeth strong as he; 

For blind is ev'r evil born, as bear cubs be, 

Night is the cloak of evil; but all good 

Hath ever clad in shining garments stood. 

The busy Loki, tempter from of old, 

Still forward treads incessant, and doth hold 

The blind one's murder hand, whose quick-launch' d spear 

Pierceth young Balder's breast, that sun of Valhal's sphere! 



You fall to dark, O Balder, to rise anew! 
As the sun falls to rise. 



Holy Kooi- of the Auf&n Tiihi 



For in this is creation and promise. 

Through the turning of day to week, 

Month to year, decade to millennium and on, 

To the great year, and greater yet, 

We see in the light and light's return, 

A future golden age 

For those who will strive for it. 

All hail to thee, Balder, 

Shining God of Asgard and our folk! 

Attendant rings staller bell nine times in five second 
intervals. 

Another Attendant passes runes in bowl sunwise around 
the circle. 

Each celebrant takes one and meditates upon it. 

Godi speaks: 

Raise our spirits, Balder, 

As the old gods raised our ancient stones. 

Their silence speak in volumes 

In hushed and muted tones. 

Power of North, memory and instinct, 

Guardians of our fate, 

Guide us and protect us 

Till we pass through Midgard's gate. 
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Power of East, wind and sky, 
Wisdom, thought and reason, 
Hail to thee, Protector 
Of the circle of the seasons. 

Power of South, fire and flame, 
Hearth and lantern burning, 
Hail thou energizer, 
Of the wheel and all its turning. 

Power of West, of waters deep 
Emotions ebb and flowing, 
Hail to thee, Balder, 
Of all that's green and growing. 




Staller Piece 
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Pass bowl around circle, each celebrant returning his rune. 



-BLESSINGS OF BALDER.— 

The Godi dips evergreen sprig into the horn of mead and 
sprinkles each celebrant in the circle in sunwise 
progression, saying: 

/ give you the blessings of Balder. 

Attendant beats cadence on drum while Godi recites: 

Streaming from the stars 

Through everlasting space, 

Whelming out of the Earth itself, 

Singing in our hearts— 

Surging in our people's blood and sinew, 

The Odic Force— 

The stuff of life. 

Life is around and within; 

It is the seed that rests in quiet dark. 

It bursts forth seeking the light, 

The ear ripens in the sun 

And we make bread and eat, 

And take in that life. 
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Let us remember 
The bright beacons of the past, 
Hold them dear and holy. 
Brighter still determined 
To build new beacons. 

Look sunward and know 

That our ancestors did this, 

And swore themselves to a noble future— 

Look sunward and behold the beauty 

In a time of seeming chaos. 

Look sunward and see the promise 

Of a bright future that we can build. 

Give thanks for true and loyal comrades— 

Behold the sun and be glad. 

Godi holds runestaff aloft and speaks: 

In the name of Wotan, Balder, Frey and Thor 

And all our ancestral gods, 

From Heidrun's breast and Lerath's bough, 

May we obtain the food of Wotan, 

Which is wisdom; 

OfFiolnir, which is being and the blood of Kvasir, 

Which is knowledge, 

May we have the power of luck 
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And the honor of fellowship, 

And may we be blessed with fine harvests 

And all well-being in Midgard. 



Godi stands before staller and rings bell three times in five 
second intervals, then continues: 



We shall rise again! 

These things we swear in Wotan's name! 
This blot is now closed. 
Hail the /Esir and Vanir! 
Hail the Folk! 



-CLOSING- 



Godi speaks: 



Spirits ofAsgard, we thank you for your presence here in this 
circle. We ask for your blessing and, ere you depart to your 
divine and noble realm, we bid you hail and farewell. 
I hereby release any Spirits that may have been imprisoned 
by this ceremony. Depart now in peace to your abodes and 
habitations. This blot is now ended. 



SUMBEL begins. 
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staller bell 
hallowing hammer 
red ribbon 
mead, mead horn 
evergreen sprig 
candles (matches) 
spear 

blessing & wishing bolis 
pennies 

cauldron (or bucket) 
kettle or sedjr drum 
biscuits (horse-shaped) 
2 horse heads, 
(dark and light) 
musical instruments 
(or taped music) 



FRF.Y FAKI 



- PROCESSION - 

Candles are lit for all celebrants. 

Processional music is played (pre-recorded or live 
instrument). Procession of celebrants makes its way to 
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ceremonial site (horg), preferably uphill. 

Bucket of water awaits the procession near the fire pit at 
the horg. Candles are tossed into the bucket and 
extinguished. 

- CIRCLE CLEANSING - 

A circle is formed by the celebrants, standing or seated 
around a bonfire. 

Horse-shaped biscuits are passed out to all celebrants. 
The Godi stands before staller and rings bell nine times in 
five second intervals, then pauses for a minute of silence. 

- HAMMER. HALLOWING - 

Blot begins with the Godi performing hammer hallowing, 
walking sunwise around the circle of gathered celebrants: 
horn North, to East, South and West. At each cardinal 
station the ceremonial Thor's Hammer is held high with 
both hands as the Godi recites: 

Helga ve thetta ok hindra alia illska. 

(Sanctify this enclosure and prevent all evil things from entry.) 

Hammer is lowered and sign of the hammer is performed 
before moving to the next quarter. 
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- OPENING THE CIRCLE - 

The Godi stands in a Elhaz position T, gandr in hand, 
facing circle and recites: 

/ consecrate and make holy to Allfather Wotan this place of 
worship, banishing from it all influences which are unholy 
and impure. May our minds in this consecrated place 
likewise be consecrated, as is our will to the just service of 
Wotan, ancient god of our people. As the god Heimdall 
guards Bifrost bridge, may this place be warded against all 
forces unharmonious to our purpose here this day. 

- SACRJED FIR.E- 

The Godi lights candles. 
Godi speaks: 

Great Wotan, we kindle the fire of cleansing and creation, 

The first mystery and the final mercy. 

Let flame be quickened by flame, 

That through the darkness we may come to light. 

And may the holy flame of our folk and future, 

Which ever burns, 

Grow again to bathe Midgard 

In its sacred radiance. 
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- INVOCATION - 

The Godi faces staller, holding high with both hands 
horn of mead and recites: 

Hail to Thorl 

Mighty in thy strength and prowess, 
Friend to yeoman and warrior, 
Hallow the sheaves of our harvest, 
Hallow the golden grain, 
Radiant— 

As the locks of Sif, thy bride! 

Harvest fruits have all been gathered; 

Sif's shining hair has been cropped; 

Generous bounty of the Gods, 

We give thanks to thee 

And celebrate in thy honor! 

We hail to Frey, 

God of golden sunshine! 

From thee we learned to till the earth, 

For your gifts 

We are ever grateful. 

The first bread is baked, 

The first mead is brewed, 

Good is the harvest bestowed by our Gods, 

Now bring we forth thy harvest fruits. 



In sunwise order each celebrant brings his biscuit to the 
staller, and places it into the basket and returns to his 
place in the circle. 



- BLESSING - 



Godi speaks: 



Shining sun of Balder bright, 
Shining moon of Darksome night, 
Midgard's fruits we now display, 
Giving thanks this Harvest Day. 



Godi fills ceremonial horn with mead and makes the sign 
of the hammer with the filled horn. Mead is served into the 
personal mead horns of each celebrant. 
The remaining mead is poured into the blessing bowl. 

Godi makes sign of the hammer with his right fist, 
Then raises horn overhead with both hands, saying: 



Hail to Frey! To Thor and Sif! 
A toast to you, O Noble Gods, 
And a toast to Midgard's Bounty! 

All celebrants raise their horns with a hearty "Hailsa!" and 
drink their mead. 
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- ANOINTING - 

Godi places evergreen sprig in blessing bowl and sprinkles 
staller. Walking sunwise around the circle. Godi anoints 
each of the celebrants with the mead, saying: 

/ give you the blessings of Sif. 

Godi returns to staller and takes up the gandr. 

Godi assumes Elhaz position T, faces circle and speaks: 

Goddess Frigga! 

You, who are the natural mother 

Of all things, 

Mistress and Governess 

Of all the elements, 

The initial progeny of Midgard, 

Chief of the powers divine, 

Queen of our folk, 

Principal of the High Gods 

That dwell in Asgard, 

Essence of nature— 

Hear us now, 

As we give tribute 

For this season's bounty! 



Godi seats himself with the others in the circle. 
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-FIRST READING- 

Attendant reads: 

The horse was a sacred animal among the Teutonic tribes 
from the first moment of their appearance in history. Tacitus 
has related how in the shade of those woods and groves 
which served them for temples, white horses were fed at the 
public cost, whose backs no mortal man crossed, whose 
neighings and snortings were carefully watched as auguries 
and omens, and who were thought to be conscious of divine 
mysteries. In Persia, too, the classical reader will remember 
how the neighing of a horse decided the choice for the crown. 
In England, we have only to think ofHengist and Horse, the 
twin heroes of the Anglo-Saxon migration, as the legend ran, 
—heroes whose names meant horse— and of the vale of the 
White Horse in Berks, where the sacred form still gleams 
along the down, to be reminded of the sacredness of the horse 
to our forefathers. 

The Eddas are filled with names of famous horses, and the 
Sagas contain many stories of good steeds in whom their 
owners trusted and believed as sacred to this or that 
particular God. Such a horse is Dapplegrim, who saves his 
master out of all his perils and brings him to all fortune, and 
is another example of that mysterious connection with the 
higher powers which animals in all ages have been supposed 
to possess. 
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The festival of Frey Faxi has its origins in the roots of 
Icelandic & Scandinavian harvest celebrations held 
traditionally during the month of August. 

It is a day of rejoicing the earth's offerings of bountiful 
grains, the baking of bread and the Aryan spirit of the 
diligent folkish work ethic. 

"Frey Faxi" or "Frey's mane" lends to the symbolic 
characteristics of the archetypical god Frey and the various 
representative qualities of the horse, known as Frey Faxi. In 
the story ofHrafinkel of long ago, it was told that Hrafinkel 
loved no other God more than Frey, and gave to him joint 
possession with himself all his most valuable things. Among 
these was a horse, which on that account bore the name Frey 
Faxi. Another Frey Faxi belonged to Brand in Vatnsdal, and 
it is told that he had a high religious reverence for the horse. 
Horses owned by Frey are, also, mentioned as existing in 
Thrandheim in the days of Olaf Tryggvason, about 996 c.e. 

Customary horse fighting developed over time during the 
Frey Faxi gatherings among the Icelanders and, as evidence 
reveals, among the Scandinavians as well. 

The modern domesticated horse is of Indo-european origin, 
arriving in Europe and the Near East as part of the vast 
migration westward of the Aryan tribes. 
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The horse has had specific associations with these nomadic 
warriors and yeomen alike, and was often symbolic with the 
sun, one of the major powers of life. 

Second Attendant reads: 

In Northern Euro mythology Dag, the Teutonic God of Day, 
was transported through the heavens by the white steed 
'Shining Mane,' which spread its light across the whole 
living world. The moon Goddess Mani was drawn by the 
steed Alsvidur, 'The All-Swift.' Wotan's symbolic eight-legged 
horse was called Sleipnir. Gull-Faxi, the golden-maned, 
belonged to the giant Hrungnir; Skin-Faxi, the glittering- 
maned, was the horse of the day— Brim Faxi, dewy-maned, 
that of night. Roland's horse is said to still live in the 
Ardenne's forest where it is heard neighing each year on 
John's Day, Mid-summer Day. 

Sometimes the heavens would be agitated into a fury of 
terrifying commotion, as if an army was marching through 
the clouds. Out of this was born the legend of the Wildes 
Heer—the wild hunt— the Sky Father huntsman Wotan with 
his mighty horse Sleipnir and baying wolves searching for 
warrior kinsman for the Wild Hunt. 



Horses were sometimes sacrificed in ancient societies, for a 
horse was considered a most precious possession which 
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accorded this dreadful honor. In the festival held at Uppsala, 
horses as incarnations of Frey or Wotan were suspended in a 
consecrated grave, according to Sanskrit tales. 

In some tribes the horse sacrifice was important as means to 
symbolically preserve the king's ebbing vitality in old age. 
The horse is, also, symbolic of fertility. 

The horse, as an image, remains deeply imbedded in the 
tradition and fabric of Wotanism. The giant who built the 
citadel in Asgard was helped by his stallion Svadilfari. Loki 
was known to have turned himself into a mare to attract 
Svadilfari. Loki as a mare gave birth to Sleipnir, Wotan's 
eight-legged steed, the best of horses. The God Heimdall 
owned a steed named Gulltop, Gold-topped. 

The horse was a frequent sacrificial animal, and its head 
would later be fastened to a tree or stake, known as the 
Nidhing Pole— the Pole of Scorn. The horse head was 
propped up with wood and was pointed in the direction 
whence an enemy, whom one wished to harm, had to come. 

It is worth noting that it was long a Teutonic tradition for 
farmers' houses to have carved horses' heads on their gables. 
It is regarded as a mere decoration today, but this custom has 
old roots in Euro-paganism. With the horse head's gaze 
directed outwards, it was believed that misfortune would be 
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kept away from the house. As the supreme symbol of the 
victorious Indo-Europeans, the horse looms large in the Rig 
Veda and many Gods are referred to as horses. 

Attendant rumbles on a drum, while two other attendants 

carry simulated wooden horse heads into the 

circle. 

Drum stops and challenge is 
made between the Dark 
Horse and the Light 
Horse. 

Dark Horse speaks: 

Your Golden Nag 
is getting old, his 
mane is turning grey. 
You cannot beat me 
now! 

Light Horse speaks: 

My stallion is at the full of his strength. Your 
mangy black colt cannot stand up to him— Come and try! 

Drum beats change to slower meter... 
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(boom-boom-click boom-boom-click) 

Horses circle three times. 

Drum beats faster meter... 

(boom-click, boom -boom -click) 




Horses lunge at each other 
with heads threatening 
and menacing. 



Light Horse 
finally 
overcomes 
Dark Horse. 



light Horse 
holds 
Dark Horse 
in dominant 
position 
and speaks: 




The golden stallion is still King- 
Fair days for the harvest to come! 

Drum rumbles until horses are returned to the staller. 
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Circle dance begins. 

Godi hands penny to each celebrant after the dance. 
Godi speaks: 

Now, unto the wells be worship given, 

From which holy waters flow, 

And unto the springs whence sprouts all that grows 

And to the wights within — 

Godi ties red ribbon around wishing bowl. 
Godi speaks: 

Deep in the water are wisdom's roots, 
And Mimir sleeps within. 
Cast for blessing the coin in your hand, 
And think on what means most to thee— 



Each celebrant drops penny into the bowl and makes 
wish. 

Godi speaks: 



Hail to the Gods! 

Hail to the AZsir and Vanir! 

Hail to Nature's giving abundance! 
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Godi empties blessing bowl into wishing bowl with the 
pennies, and the biscuits, also. 

- CLOSING - 

Godi speaks: 

Spirits ofAsgard, we thank you for your presence here in this 
circle. We ask for your blessing and, ere you depart to your 
divine and noble realm, we bid you hail and farewell. 
I hereby release any Spirits that may have been imprisoned 
by this ceremony. Depart now in peace to your abodes and 
habitations. This blot is now ended. 



SUMBEL begins. 
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20-21 September 





Check list: 

• staller bell 

• hallowing hammer 

• evergreen sprig 

• mead 

• mead horn 

• candles (matches) 

• adorn horg with fruits of 
harvest: husks of corn, 
apples, pears, nuts, etc. 



u/irfTEi^nrfDiriG 

- CIRCLE CLEANSING - 



A circle is formed by the celebrants, standing or seated. 
The Godi stands before staller and rings bell nine times in 
five second intervals, then pauses for a minute of silence. 



Holtf l<Look of the fyffm Tiihi 

- HAMMER HALLOWING - 



Blot begins with the Godi performing hammer hallowing, 
walking sunwise around the circle of gathered celebrants: 
from North, to East, South and West. At each cardinal 
station the ceremonial Thor's Hammer is held high with 
both hands as the Godi recites: 

Helga ve thetta ok hindra alia illska. 

(Sanctify this enclosure and prevent all evil things from entry.) 

Hammer is lowered and sign of the hammer is performed 
before moving to the next quarter. 

- OPENING THE CIRCLE - 

The Godi stands in a Elhaz position T, gandr in hand, 
facing circle and recites: 

/ consecrate and make holy to Allfather Wotan this place of 
worship, banishing from it all influences which are unholy 
and impure. May our minds in this consecrated place 
likewise be consecrated, as is our will to the just service of 
Wotan, ancient god of our people. As the god Heimdall 
guards Bifrost bridge, may this place be warded against all 
forces unharmonious to our purpose here this day. 
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- SACRED FIRE— 

The Godi lights candles. 
Godi speaks: 

Great Wotan, we kindle the fire of cleansing and creation, 

The first mystery and the final mercy. 

Let flame be quickened by flame, 

That through the darkness we may come to light. 

And may the holy flame of our folk and future, 

Which ever burns, 

Grow again to bathe Midgard 

In its sacred radiance. 

- INVOCATION - 

The Godi faces staller and fills ceremonial horn with mead. 
Holding the mead horn high with both hands, 
Godi recites: 

As the sun wanes, 

Giving way to Winter 

We bid the return of Thor, 

Divine god of strength and thunder, 

Friend and protectorate of warrior and yeoman. 

We call to Goddess Sif, wife of Thor, 

Emblem of earth and its rich vegetation, 
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Whose beautiful golden tresses are liken to a golden harvest. 

Our first bread will be baked in your honor, 

As we have gathered in the store of Midgard's bounty, 

With the added blessings of Frey. 

May our crops sustain us through the wintertide. 

And with this turn of nature's wheel, 

We welcome the return of Vulder. 

To all the Gods of Asgard 

We give thanks to the richness 

Bestowed to us in Midgard, 

For the fertile soil and nourishing rain, 

For fruit trees, nut, grains and corn. 

For cattle and rewards of the hunt, 

For ample waters from spring and stream, 

For abundant fish in rivers and oceans, 

For the changing of seasons, 

For the sun divine 

Which gives life and light 

To all living things. 

For all these gifts we give thanks. 

All hail the Gods of Asgard 

And guiding spirits of the Astral realms! 

Grant to us the strength, 

The will 

And the knowledge to ever provide 
Life sustenance to our people 
Here in Midgard. 
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- TOAST— 

Godi fills ceremonial horn with mead. 

Assistant pours a light measure horn the ceremonial horn 
into the horns of the celebrants in the circle, 
Godi proposes a toast: 

Nature is symbolized 

By the Mother Goddess of Midgard. 

Nature contains nature; 

Nature rejoices in her own nature; 

Nature surmounts Nature; 

Nature cannot be amended, but by her own nature. 

We raise a horn to the Mother Goddess of the world. 

We raise a horn to Thor and Sif 

To Njord and Frey and to Bragi's full. 

Let us now raise a toast 

And give praise and blessings 

To these gods of the harvest, 

To their life and light and to the eternal good. 

Hail to the gods of the harvest! 

All respond: 

Hail to the gods of the harvest! 

Mead is consumed by all the celebrants. 
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Godi leads procession sunwise around bonfire, chanting: 



Earth and sea— wind and rain 
Make the fruit— make the grain; 
Fire flame— and fire burn 
Make the harvest— magic turn. 



With each circle completed, each celebrant 
leaps over the fire. Godi returns to staller. 



-FIRST READING — 



Attendant speaks: 

Three men came out of the West 
Their fortune for to try, 
And they swore a vow and solemn oath, 
John Barleycorn must die. 



They took a plough and ploughed him down, 
Threw clods upon his head, 
And they had sworn a solemn oath, 
John Barleycorn was dead. 



But the cheerful spring came brightly on, 
And showers began to fall, 
John Barleycorn got up again, 
And sore surprised them all. 
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The sultry suns of summer came, 
And he grew thick and strong, 
His head well armed with pointed spears, 
That no one do him wrong. 

The sober autumn entered mild, 
When he grew wan and pale, 
His bending joints and drooping head, 
Showed he began to fail. 

Then they hired men with sickles sharp 
To cut him off at the knee, 
And the worst of all they severed Barleycorn, 
They severed him barbarously. 

Then they hired men with pitchforks 
To pitch him onto the load, 
And the worst of all they severed Barleycorn 
They bound him down with cord. 

Then they hired men with thrashers 
To beat him high and low, 
They came smick-smack on poor Jack's back, 
Till the flesh began to flow. 

O, they put him in the maltin' kiln, 
Thinking to dry his bones, 
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And the worst of all, they severed Barleycorn, 
They crushed him between two stones. 

Then they put him into the mashing-tub, 
Thinking to scald his tail, 
And the next thing they called Barleycorn, 
They called him home-brewed ale. 

John Barleycorn was a hero bold, 
Of noble enterprise, 
For if you do but taste his blood, 
'Twill make your courage rise. 

He'll make a maid dance round the room, 
As naked as she was born, 
He'll make a parson pawn his books, 
And farmer burn his corn. 

The whole world over men worship him, 
No matter friend or foe, 
And where they be that make so free, 
He's sure to lay them low. 

So, put your wine in the glasses fine, 
Your cider in the can, 
Put Barleycorn in the old brown jug, 
For he's proved the strongest man! 
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-SECOND READING - 

Second Attendant speaks: 

Long bitter winters imposed a seasonal rhythm on the life of 
the Northern Europeans; for almost six months of every year 
they had to contend with deep snow and freezing cold on 
land, and foul, icy weather at sea. Farming and maritime 
activity ceased and the men turned instead to trapping and 
hunting, and to the building and repairing of their ships. The 
winter months could prove fatal for those unprepared. Men 
and women had to rely on their wits and wisdom to survive. 

Winter Finding is celebrated each year at the time of the 
Autumnal Equinox on September 20-21. As the days become 
shorter and nights become longer, it is a time for gathering 
up the summer harvest and preparing for the winter months 
ahead. This day is always marked with much joy, kinship and 
feasting. An old ritual after each harvest gathering was to 
leave a few ears of corn standing in the field. This was to 
show that the farmer had not exhausted the strength of the 
crop. Also, it was considered to be an offering for Wotan's 
horses. 

On the evening of the day when the last crop had been 
brought in, the farmer and his family would traditionally 
provide a great feast for the reapers, usually served in the 
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barn, which was specially decorated. It was the memory of 
this long-practiced harvest tradition that the pilgrim fathers 
carried with them from Europe to America and naming it 
"Thanksgiving Day." The exact traditional day of 
Thanksgiving was not officially established until 1864 when 
President Lincoln set aside the fourth Thursday of November 
as the appointed day. Thanksgiving is a statutory holiday in 
Canada, celebrated on the second Monday in October. 



According to mythological accounts, Frey 
was son of Njord and brother of Freyja. 
He had great personal beauty in addition 
to his divine powers. He rules over rain 
and sunshine and the produce of the 
earth, and it is good to call on him for 
peace and plenty. He, also, has power over 
the prosperity of men. Winter finding is 
considered a holiday of major importance, 
second only to Yule and Mid-summer. 

Symbolically the harvest season is the 
most appropriate time for a God to die. 
Wotan in the virile guise of the Green Man 
ripens to a glorious golden figure known 
as Barleycorn of Autumn. Hence, the tale 
of John Barleycorn is a traditional 
favorite at Winter Finding celebrations. 




I Ceremonial Rattle 

Oak, Staghorn 
! and Turtle Shell 
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-THIRD READING — 

First or Third Attendant speaks: 
Winter and Summer Wotan 

In the temple ofAsgard stood a great, golden statue of Wotan. 
When Frigga was preparing to give a speech before the Gods, 
she spread out her best jewels to decide on what to wear for 
the event. Not pleased with her choices, Frigga's hand- 
maiden and confident Fulla slyly convinced her to have a 
worthy necklace make out of some of the gold from Wotan's 
statue. Skillful artificers were bribed to perform the deed. 
When Wotan entered the temple his keen eye quickly spotted 
the missing gold. In a rage he raised Gungnir, his spear of 
death, ready to fling it at whoever had committed the evil 
deed. But, his love for Frigga triumphed over all else; he 
determined another punishment. 

He withdrew from Gods and men; he disappeared into distant 
regions, and with him went every blessing from heaven and 
earth. A false Wotan took his place, who let loose the storms 
of winter and the ice giants over field and meadow. Every 
green leaf withered, thick clouds hid the golden sun and the 
light of the moon and stars; the earth, lakes and rivers were 
frozen by the raging cold, which threatened to destroy all 
forms of life. Every creature longed for the return of the god 
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of blessing, and at length he came back. Thunder and 
lightning made known his approach. The usurper fled before 
the true Wotan; shrubs and herbs of all kinds sprouted anew 
over the face ofMidgard, which was now made young again 
by the warmth of Spring. 

— PRAISE AND THANKSGIVING - 

Godi speaks: 

The light grows weaker, 

The ground is dark beneath our feet; 

The veil between the worlds is thin. 

As our ancestors before us, 

We prepare ourselves 

For the harsh season ahead. 

Great lives are lived 

From patterns of great convictions. 

Our daily conduct 

Is based upon our convictions. 

Our inward ethics 

Have their source in our convictions. 
Our Gods, time, space and the great laws— 
These are what bind our universe together. 
We stand before our Gods, 
As our ancestors have stood before our Gods, 
With boldness of spirit 
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And unwavering perseverance 

In all of life's challenges. 

Our family, hearth and home, 

And the unity that binds our people 

We covet above all earthly things. 

Gods ofAsgard— 

We give praise and thanks to thee 

And perform this festive blot in your honor. 

Hail the Gods, 

Hail the Folk, 

And hail to the harvest good! 
-CLOSING- 

Godi faces staller and rings bell three times in five second 
intervals. 

Godi speaks: 

Spirits ofAsgard, we thank you for your presence here in this 
circle. We ask for your blessing and, ere you depart to your 
divine and noble realm, we bid you hail and farewell. 
I hereby release any Spirits that may have been imprisoned 
by this ceremony. Depart now in peace to your abodes and 
habitations. This blot is now ended. 



SUMBEL begins. 
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14-15 October 




• staller bell 

• hallowing hammer 

• evergreen sprig 

• mead 

• mead horn 

• candles (matches) 

• torches 

• gandr 

• blessing boli 

• isa runes in boli 

• cake or bread 

• cauldron (or bucket) 

• music 



wiryTER^ rfiGHTs 

-CIRCLE CLEANSING — 



A circle is formed by the celebrants, standing or seated. 
The Godi stands before staller and rings bell nine times in 
five second intervals, then pauses for a minute of silence. 
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- HAMMER. HALLOWING - 

Blot begins with the Godi performing hammer hallowing, 
walking sun-wise around the circle of gathered celebrants: 
from North, to East. South and West. At each cardinal 
station the ceremonial Trior's Hammer is held high with 
both hands as the Godi recites: 

Helga ve thetta ok hindra alia illska. 

(Sanctify this enclosure and prevent all evil things from entry.) 

Hammer is lowered and sign of the hammer is performed 
before moving to the next quarter. 



- OPENING THE CIRCLE - 

The Godi stands in a Elhaz position T, gandr in hand, 
facing circle and recites: 

/ consecrate and make holy to Allf other Wotan this place of 
worship, banishing from it all influences which are unholy 
and impure. May our minds in this consecrated place 
likewise be consecrated, as is our will to the just service of 
Wotan, ancient god of our people. As the god Heimdall 
guards Bifrost bridge, may this place be warded against all 
forces unharmonious to our purpose here this day. 
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- SACR.ED FIR.E- 

The Godi lights candles. 
Godi speaks: 

Freyja, bringer of the harvest, 

Fill the cauldron of our being 

Provide us with the love which binds our families 

Grant us your blessings 

Kindle the fires of our hearth and home 

Wise, beautiful and just 

We give praise to you 

And light candles to your divine grace. 

Now as we reach our harvest end, 
We do so knowing that our gods 
Are ever with us and within us. 
Through winter's icy realm 
The fruits of nature sustain us 
Bearing the seeds of new life. 

O Divine gods of Asgard 

Thy mysteries are everywhere revealed 

In the changing of every season 

We thank you for the abundance that we have received 

This harvest bounty we do celebrate in your honor 

The fruits of Midgard's abundance 
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Cycles end bringing forth new beginnings 
May the life forces of the mother goddess 
Forever nourish the realm of Midgard. 



A small piece of cake or bread is passed to each celebrant 
in the circle to hold while Godi continues: 



With this symbol we remind ourselves that we eat 
of the Mother Goddess and her bounty, in that the 
seed must die that we may live, and that in time our 
mortal shell in turn must become as one with the 
earth. For in the act of death is the promise of 
rebirth. 



Cakes are now eaten as Godi fills horn for libation and 
continues: 



With summer's end the maidens of the wild hunt gather; 
Valkyries mount their steeds with Wotan 
Ready to ride the earth — 
Barren now are the fields and trees 
And crisp cool winds embrace the night sky. 
For bountiful harvest do we offer thanks- 
Hail to Wotan, lord of wisdom! 
Lord of the indomitable will that guides us. 
Through Midgard's stillness and winter mantle 
We will feast in your honor and pour libation. 
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Godi now pours libation on ground and pronounces: 

With this mead we renew our pledge of Kinship to each other 
and to our holy gods and ancestral spirits. 

Godi speaks: 

Come join the dance that doth entrance and tread the circles 
round. 

Appropriate music is now played as celebrants joins hands 
to perform a sunwise circle dance (carole) around the 
bonfire. 

Godi leads celebrants in carole chant: 

Circle of light, fire of night, 

Around us glows the shield-ring bright. 

— FIR.ST READING — 

With dance completed, 
Attendant reads: 

Winter must have always been a feared and disliked season of 
the year to the early farmers. The sun moved away from the 
earth and at the Solstice in late December appeared to hang 
motionless in the sky, as if undecided as to whether to return. 
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The earliest winter festivals involved fire, with perhaps a 
leaping dance to represent the springing up of the new crops. 

Winter Nights marks the end of the harvest season. It is the 
time of the year which divides the end of the summer half of 
the earth cycle and the beginning of the winter half. This is a 
time when the dark forces gain strength over the light. On 
this night Wotan's wild hunt begins and continues on until 
Ostara. 

According to ancient Teutonic mythology the lunar goddess 
Holda (the Frau Holle or White Woman of Germanic 
folklore) holds summer captive in her underworld kingdom 
during winter. When she shakes her bedclothes, it snows. 

Man's daily half-life cycle is not unlike Midgard's yearly 
half-life cycle. Each morning man blossoms with fresh 
invigorating life energy, accelerates with life and progress, 
then having spent his energy, he winds down to the needed 
regeneration of sleep which is a form of death, as is winter in 
Midgard's half cycle. Winter Nights is the Norse New Year, 
which is actually several nights long, hence the Icelandic 
name Vetrnaetr, or Winter Nights. 

The rhythms of Nature, the ebb and flow of the tides, 
springtime the harvest, the alteration of day and night, the 
stars in their courses; how did all these things begin and what 
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sustains them? The mysteries will always fill us with 
marvelous intrigue. Our life, nature and the universe in 
which we live is miraculous— is divinity unfolded. 

Winter is a time of sacred rites to appease the dead yet it is 
also a joyful time of family sharing, feasting and celebrating. 
The mother womb of life's mystery is everywhere revealed. 

- INCANTATION - 

Second Attendant recites: 

Come, ye thankful people, come, 
Raise the song of harvest-home! 
All is safely gathered in, 
Ere the winter storms begin. 

Unbroken cycles of rebirth 
Darkness giving way to light 
Earth and time forever spinning 
Ending followed by beginning 

Hoofbeats mark the ride ofWotan 
Cross the skies of Midgard gleaming 
Chill winds of the north will blow 
As Balder yields to Vulder's bow 
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From sunset of the autumn season 
For weal we work till Spring's returning, 
We feast and toast to the High JEsir 
Till melting snow of Spring draws near. 

So come ye thankful people, come, 
Raise the song of harvest-home! 
All is safely gathered in 
Ere the winter storms begin. 

— SECOND HEADING - 

First or Third Attendant speaks: 

Vulder is the God of Winter, hunting, archery, death and 
skiing; son of Sif, step-son of Thor, he is believed to be the 
husband of the Giantess Skadi. Skadi is a Goddess known to 
the winter realms, forever hunting animals with her bow and 
arrows on snowshoes or skis. Vulder is, also, known to be the 
lover of Frigga and was regarded the next most important 
god after Wotan, but never attained great popularity because 
of the frigid season with which he was associated. Some 
versions of Norse mythology tell how each year in the 
summer Vulder is forced to spend some months in Hel, so 
that Wotan, in his character as the God of Summer, can 
govern the weather. The Aurora Borealis was believed to be 
Vulder performing a visual display. 
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Godi gives each celebrant a candle and an Isa rune to hold. 
Attendant follows the Godi in sunwise direction, lighting 
each candle, saying: 

/ give you the rune of Vulder and the light of Balder. 

With all focusing thought to their personal candle flame, 
Godi lights a candle at the staller, and turns toward the 
circle saying: 

Energy in the form of fire is an essential tool in the 
development of numerous arts. It dwells in many things, 
quiescent, waiting. Myth often describes it as a spiritual being 
of a sort which was once difficult to evoke. Our Gods have 
provided us with the gift of fire and to this we are ever 
thankful. The reigns of fire stretch out in every way to the 
unfashioned soul. When thou seest a sacred fire, without 
form, shining flashingly through the depth of the world. Hear 
the voice of fire. 

- INVOCATION - 

Holding sword vertically with both hands under the hilt, 
point downwards, Godi speaks: 

Mighty Vulder! 

Ancient God of the Vanir— 
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We honor your return through the Winter season. 

Know the importance of your essential task, 

Through your reign 

Midgard finds rest and regeneration. 

With death comes rebirth and life. 

Cleanse both earth and sky 

In your gleaming blanket of whiteness and purity. 

Master Archer, 

Son of beautiful Goddess Sifi 

We welcome your stay in Midgard— 

As Wotan rides the crisp night sky, 

We await the rising light ofBalder's return, 

That we may replenish our crops 

And behold the wonder and radiant beauty of life. 

The world lies cradled in the hand of our Gods, 

As it is they who have created it. 

In your shining forth, 

Men live; 

In your going to your rest, 
They die. 

Thou art life's frame of time; 

It is through you that we have our being, 

We celebrate you 

In this Winter Night blot, 

Sustain us with your light and life 

Through the Winter season. 
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-ANOINTING - 



Godi returns to staller with ceremonial mead horn and 
evergreen sprig. 

Godi dips sprig into the mead and lightly splashes each 
celebrant moving around the circle in sunwise direction, 
saying this blessing: 



/ give you the blessing of Wotan and the Gods of Asgard. 



After the anointing, Godi 
returns to staller and 
beats sejdr drum four 
times with two second 
intervals continuously 
until all candles and Isa 
runes are deposited. 
A cauldron of water is 
placed in the circle. 
In sunwise direction 
each celebrant comes 
forth to extinguish his 
candle and make a silent 
wish. 

The Isa rune is then 
dropped into an 
accompanying bowl. 
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Ceremonial Dragon 
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-THIRD READING— 

Attendant speaks: 
Winter 

by Alfred Lord Tennyson 

The frost is here, 
And fuel is dear, 
And woods are sear, 
And fires burn clear, 
And frost now here 

And has bitten the heel of the going year. 
Bite, frost bite! 

You roll up away from the light 
The blue wood-louse and the plump dor- 
mouse, 

And the bees are still'd, and the flies are 
kill'd, 

And you bite far into the heart of the 

house, 
But not into mine. 

Bite, frost bite! 

The woods are all the searer, 

The fuel is all the dearer, 
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The fires are all the clearer, 
My Spring is all the nearer, 
You have bitten into the heart of the 

earth, 
But not into mine. 

-CLOSING- 

Godi rings bell three times in five second intervals. 
Godi speaks: 

Spirits ofAsgard, we thank you for your presence here in this 
circle. We ask for your blessing and, ere you depart to your 
divine and noble realm, we bid you hail and farewell. 
I hereby release any Spirits that may have been imprisoned 
by this ceremony. Depart now in peace to your abodes and 
habitations. This blot is now ended. 



SUMBEL begins. 

worship your enemy, you will be defeated— 
Dfyou adopt your enemy's religion, you will be enslaved— 
Dfyou breed with your enemy, you will be destroyed. 



iNvecATieN ~ EvecATieN 

The Seahce 



A woman wants to make a cake; she goes into the 
kitchen, selects a number of individual ingredients, mixes 
them all in a bowl, pours the concoction into a form, adds 
heat and a specific amount of time and presto! As if by 
magic a cake is created. She has just performed a form of 
alchemy creating a product using herself as the active 
medium to make the transitions of the elements possible. 
Without her active input the cake could never make itself. 
Basically the principles are quite similar for the 
experienced Godi or sejdr performing invocation or 
evocation of ancestral gods or spirits. A combination of 
certain items can bring about a physical chain reaction that 
results in the realization of the practitioner's desires. 

There is electricity all around us, we can not see it, 
radio frequency waves, we can not see magnetic force fields, 
we can not see them or the many spirit entities of the non 
corporal world as well. The fact that we can not see 



something with the naked eye does by no means prove its 
impossibility. We can not see our thoughts with the naked 
eye yet we know that they are real, essential and quite 
necessary in our living world. There are absolutely no 
limitations to the human mind, as it is capable of spanning 
from the worlds of the microcosm to the macrocosm and 
from physical dimensions to astral dimensions. Demential 
doorways exist and only a very skilled practitioner should 
attempt to open one when siunmoning spiritual entities and 
it has always been advised to have at least one equally 
experienced companion present should the evocation go 
awry. An evocation in the seance tradition seated around a 
table without the protection of a consecrated circle is an 
added risk factor. There have been instances among occult 
practitioners where the inexperienced summoners have 
lost control during an evocation and had unleashed 
undesired entities which can in some cases cause 
unwanted spirit possession to take place or a series of bad 
events to enter one's life. There comes a time when evoking 
an ancestral spirit can prove vital in solving a serious life 
situation. Few are qualified to perform as a medium to the 
astral realms. The discamate entities function on a 
different rate of vibration than we are accustomed to in the 
physical world. Unlike invocation which is a common 
practice in ceremony, evoking a spirit should be done by a 
gifted medium and only when a situation proves that it is 
absolutely necessary. 
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SEATfCE 

EVOKirjG +HE AT]CE8tRAL 8PiRjt8 

The acting Godi assembles participants in a seated circle 
preferably around a table with a candle in the center. 
The Godi lights the candle and recites: 

Sacred light, 

Symbol of greater light of divine wisdom, 
Cast thy rays in the midst of darkness 
And illuminate this communion with the spirit world. 
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As group joins hands the Godi proceeds: 

Our hands are joined 
for the unifying purpose 
to act and function 
as one body— 

Generating through touching flesh 

the power to accomplish 

the task upon which we are all agreed. 

It has not been mere chance 

that has brought us together this evening— 

For there are unknown elements 




surrounding our beings 
that would stagger 
a child's vast dream world— 
Elements that perhaps once known 
might horrify 
even the scientist's vast imagination. 

The purpose now is to assist you 
in keeping an open mind- 
To clear away the dark mists of falsity, 
so that you can more easily accept 
an unshrouded truth— 
A total truth, that has, 
since the beginning of time 
agonizingly cried out everything, 
every conceivable imagining as possible. 

For when you believe this fact 
you help bring to this table 
the interacting entities 
of our beloved noble ancestors. 

For those of you who doubt, 
relax, accept and try not to question. 

Relax completely 
permitting the total resources 
of the mind and spirit 
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to open with unguarded trust. 

As we close our eyes 

we ask the spirits— 

Spirits, we humble our mortal selves, 

we respect and trust the use 

of the powers at your command. 

Trust us, as we do you, 

heed our voices as we ask comfort— 

a comfort that only you can bring at this time. 

If you are there 

let it be known— 

give us knowledge of your presence; 

Allow the warmth of your living spirit to engulf us. 

Are you there?— Show us! 

Permit us to experience an intimacy 

only few dare to consider— 

Show us! 

As those of you here in this circle 

now close your eyes to envision, 

attempt an inner sensation of space— 

the space filled with the living spirit of our ancestors 

which only waits for the security of our trust. 

The spirit world asks only 

that we believe in their existence, 

To believe sets us apart from all. 

Do you believe? Do you believe? 
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Participants must all answer aloud. 

Concentrate more deeply 

than you have ever considered possible - 

Concentrate! 



Spirits, we know you are there. 
We know that somewhere 
in the massive energies 
encircling our lives, 
the soft wind of your being 
is near, 

near enough to brush 

against our bodies, 

sweetly caressing our memories— 

We are waiting. 

Give our lives meaning, 

enrich our existence 

by helping us to grasp 

some semblance of your eternal spirit. 

Help us to know you are here. 

Are you here? 

Are you here in this room? 



With hands still joined the group must 
remain silent, relaxed and now focused 
on the moment. 

Celtic Warrior 
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0 spirits of the Astral realms— 
In the name ofWotan, 

Supreme ruler of Asgard and high Valhalla, 

1 call, invoke, exorcise and conjure thee, 

By the virtue and power of the eternal creator. 

In comely and human form! 

In whatsoever place thou art, 

Come therefore to this room 

Without peril to our body or soul. 

I invoke thee, make haste, 

Come straightaway 

With no terror encompassing thee! 



Having waited an appropriate amount of time— having felt 
a presence or not— the evoking is to be followed with the 
discharge. 



-THE DISCHARGE— 



For as much as thou earnest in peace and quietness, having 
witnessed our petitions, I give thanks unto Wotan, in whose 
name thou earnest. Now may you depart in peace unto thine 
own energies and sources; but return to me yet again, when 
I shall call thee by thy name, or by thine order, or by thine 
office, which is granted from the creator. 
By our blood and by our gods do we give thanks and so 
depart. Hail Wotan! 



Ho! if 7>ook of the /\tifM liihi 



IriVOCAtiOn tO FRfYJA 

r 0u €arth-LMother embodies the archetype oj jecundity, 
oj inexhaustible creativity. 

Goddess of Love, Freyja, 

Goddess of Life, Freyja, 

Goddess of Fertile Earth, Freyja— 

Come to us now in this rite! 

Lady of magic, 

Lady of the slain, 

Queen of the mysteries, 

Your people call to you! 
Mistress of power, 
Mistress of radiant beauty, 
Mistress of the evening stars, 
Teach us your wisdom! 

Freyja of the Valkyries, 

Freyja of Asgard, 

Freyja of the high Gods! 
Enter now into this circle; 
We invoke thee Freyja— 
Grace us with your divine beauty! 
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IrivocAtioris to Frigga 



- PETITION - 

Mother Goddess of all Aryankind... 

Divine Frigga—thou art the nourishing life of Midgard... 

Thy name is revered above all the Goddesses. 

Before thy eminence all spirits falter. 

Thy people pay homage to your mighty name, 

For thou art essential among all living things. 

Your powers hold the inscrutable might of nature's force. 

0 glorious Mother Goddess, 

Who art praised on high and firmly established, 
Valiant Frigga, 

Awesome in thy might and wisdom, 
We invoke thee and call upon thee. 
Beloved mother of us all, 
Bringer of fruitfulness, 

Without beginning, without end— Everlasting eternity. 

Raise up a sword horizontally, or hold Atlieme with both 
hands on handle with tip pointed upwards. 

By this sword which I now hold, 

Symbol of Air, Light, Fertility and Ancestral Heritage, 

Mother Goddess of our being, 

1 invoke thee. 



Holy Kook of (k Aiff&n Tiihi 



Reveal to my spirit thy sacred wisdom, 
Make my heart know joy in Midgard. 
For you are the essence of life and nature, 
Beauty of the green earth- 
Mistress of life and death. 
Bring forth the child, 
The great one, 

Whom our people have long awaited. 

Unite us in wisdom, strength and kinship. 

Know that I solemnly pledge unwavering loyalty to my Gods, 

To my Ancestors 

And to my Race. 

Temper my body, mind and will; 

Guide my weapons in battle; 

Cleanse me of all impurities, 

That I may be worthy to walk in your light. 

Place sword or Atheme on staller, assume Elhaz I position 

Divine Frigga! 

Beloved is thy name! 

I long for union with thee. 

That by your grace thou will flood my spirit 

With thy mystic insights; 

Well up within me a fountain of power, 

Pouring forth living waters 
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Of all embracing wisdom- 
Like the splendor of Eternal Light. 

I stand before you, clean and strong, 

Strengthened by the trials, 

Strengthened by the knowledge, 

A living offering to the Ancient Ones. 

I commit myself to thee, 

Gods and Goddesses of Asgard— 

For the full duration 

Of my days in Midgard. 

—PRAISE— 

Hail Frigga— Goddess of the Msirl 

Day is done and night is come; 

The sun is set and the stars emerge. 

This is the evening rite, 

The rite to end the day of light 

Let all Valhalla sound your name. 

Hailing you with all homage, 

Frigga, Goddess of the divine mysteries. 

To the candle wick the match I raise 

On this staller set to you, Frigga maternal goddess, 

And the night time incense rises, sweetly mixed, 

Present your sacred form to us 

Frigga, immaculate folk mother, 



You rise behind us like a flame of gold; 
Your hide of falcon feathers clothe you. 
Custodian of secret wisdom, 
Seer of the future, 
WifeofWotan- 

We raise a horn of mead in your honor. 
Come, oh great and glorious goddess, 
Hear the words of this invocation 
Enter with us now into this circle. 

Divine Goddess 

Who is the natural 

Mother of all things, 

Mistress and governess 

Of all the elements, 

The initial progeny of worlds, 

Chief of the powers divine, 

Queen of all that are in Hel, 

The principal of them 

That dwell in Asgard, 

Manifested alone 

And under one form 

Of all the goddesses, 

Thou dost reign supreme! 

Accept our praise and offering 

That we now send from Midgard. 

—Lucius Apuleius 
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Invocation to WotATj 

Divine is Wotan, Aryan Allfather, 
Highest of the AZsir and Vanir. 
Divine is Wotan 

Whose will is performed and accomplished 
By his own powers 
Which he hath given birth to 
Out of himself. 

Divine is Wotan, 
Who has determined 
That He shall be known, 
And who is known by His own 
To whom He reveals Himself. 

Divine art Thou, 
Who by thy word 
Hast established 
All things in Midgard. 

Divine art Thou, 
Of whom nature is the image. 

Divine art Thou, 
Whom the inferior nature 
Has not formed. 



Holy ^oo^ of the fyiifw Tiihl 




Divine art Thou, 
Who art stronger 
Than all powers. 

Divine art Thou, 
Who art higher 
Than all excellency. 

Divine art Thou, 
Who art greater 
Than all praise. 

Accept this invocation 
From thy soul and heart 
Stretched out to thee. 

O warrior God of many guises 
And infinite wisdom 
To be honored 
With courage and deed! 



I beseech thy guidance 
In times of doubt, 
That I may not err 
From the knowledge of thee 
And that I may enlighten 
Those Kinsmen of my kind who are in ignorance. 
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Know that I pledge 
My honor and service 
To thee 

To the end of my days in Midgard. 

Allfather Wotan! 
Thou art the true light 
And life of the Aryan tribes. 

May the heroic spirit 
That you have instilled 
To our noble ancestors 
Continue to inspire our folk today 
And through the coining ages. 

So may it ever be— 
And so may we 
Earn our rightful place 
In Valhalla! 

Hail the noble Gods of the Aisir and the Vanir! 
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Give me iron words forged in fire, 
That I may speak through the soul of my people 
Temper their body and heart 
And set loose the torrent storm of my will! 

Powers of aeons generate within me, 
Snapping the rusted chains of alien creeds. 



Hear now the eight-legged stride 
Of my steed across the heavens! 
I am the image of my kind writ large. 
My being spans the breadth of all thought and matter. 
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Through the light of my solar eye, 
From an age undreamed of, 
You have known me. 
Moon and stars I gather in my cloak 
For you to gaze upon; 
My spear pierces the farthest corners of life's mystery. 
Like a ship I guide you, 
And though you may wander, do not abandon me! 
I am the source of all that you are and ever can be. 



I have given you knowledge, 
Spirit and an ounce of divinity. 
Defile not your image, 
Lest your soul be cast to the nether worlds. 
Above your cities and cooling rock of mountains 
The keen eyes of my ravens 
Bear watchful measure to your life and deeds. 

From Asgard I gaze down upon you— 
Through many guises i walk among you; 
You are the multitude of my single spirit— 
Which I in turn give back to you. 



Do not turn from the challenges 
That I have laid before you! 
Burst the illusion of all doubt and limitation! 
Shatter the darkness of disillusion and despair! 
Sound tile clarion of a new and triumphant age! 
Tile eye of Wotan works within you— 
Let my strong ones rise! 

Like tbe mighty sacred oaks, 
Unleash the powers that I alone have given you! 
Mirrored in Nature, mirrored in Time, 
Mirrored in the mountains, ocean and sky. 
Let the heroic life rhythm of the Aryan Gods 
Stir your noble blood! 

Clutch the flaming sword of your divinity! 
Set up a light in die darkness! 
Tlie might of legends still flows in your veins- 
Let my strong ones rise! 
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IrivocAtiorj to The Gods 



Powers which are in me— sing out to my Gods, 
To the One and to the All. 
I give thanks to my Gods, divine energy of the powers. 
I give thanks to my Gods, power of my energies. 
This is what the powers speak which are in me. 
This is what my blood which belongs to thee 
Speaks out through the fire, 
Through the air, 
Through the earth, 
Through the water, 
Through the breath, 
Through the gift of being, which you have given me 
For glorious Midgard and the sun which gives it life. 

I thank thee—O noble Gods, 
As I stand before you with honor, 
Forever in your service; 
I give boundless praise to you. 
May the greatness and wisdom reach all of our people, 
And may they magnify your infinite grace, 
The most simple, the most one, 
The most high, the most absolute cause — 
For thou art beginning and one. 

Hail to thee—Wotan! 
And hail to the Gods of Asgard! 



T^njPL^ OF M/OTAI7 

IrivoKiriG The Surf 



We are all children of the sun. Out of its womb our 
planet was born. An eternal law of nature compels us to be 
within its sphere and influence. The immensity of space is 
cold, still, lifeless— our luminous mother sun, warming and 
ripening our fruit, appears as the simple, true essential 
element of life. Our ancestors knew this in ancient times. 
Thus their justifiable joy when the sun made its slow 
victorious spiral across the sky. They then remembered 
that all those trees, which concealed their greenness in the 
wintertime, were consecrated to Allfather Wotan. 



Holy KooJ' of (he Aiff&n liihd 



ODE TO THE SUN 



Splendor of the living disc that rises, 

Eye of Wotan, Light of Balder, 

Thy rising is beautiful on the horizon of Midgard, 

Dazzling and mighty, divine in your radiance. 

Exalted one, life giver, 

Thou art far away, 

But thy rays warm and vivify us, 

Bestowing life and pleasure here below, 

Fixed in eternity is thy throne. 

From your fire we are purified, 

Marvel beyond imagination, 

Soul of infinite space. 

God of the sun— God of the light, 

Return to us each day, 

Illumine the sky, 

Illumine the earth and waters. 

What life is not showered with thy gleam? 

What places are not gladdened 

By the beams of thy brightness and glory? 

Each day we are jubilant of your approach; 

Without you there would be no life. 

We hail to you great lord of eternity! 



HEWING 



The greaf sform is approaching — 
Tempesf of grey bfack cfouds form deep 
[abyrinfhs of my f hie fhoughf — Wofves 7 
wifd boar and raven casf shadows 
across fhe scufpfured 
pavifions of fhe ancienf ones — 
The wef sfone wifness of fhe ages— 
Corridors of spears sfand [ike specfers 
of an heroic age — 
The wi[d hunf echoes 
fhrough voices of fhe vah'anf — 
Harbingers of fhe horned god — 
The sacred drama— 
Through fhe dark va[[ey — 
The fire red g[ow of fhe new era— 
Urgenf frenzy of fhe one-eyed seer. 
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T^IT7PL^ OF M/OTAI) 

rjiEditAtion 



/ listen to the voice ofWotan as he speaks within me. It is this 
voice of eternity that ever guides me to the Absolute. This voice of 
truth and strength leads me unerringly along the paths of my life. 
Deep within me in the perfect core of my being stands the Yggdrasill, 
an immobile universe where all things and all law lie revealed. I reach 
within to this place of quietness and harken there to the voice of my 
ancestors dwelling within me and I dwelling from them. I close my 
eyes and sense this living, breathing universe. Here I am one with all 
of my people, past, present and future, with nature and the extended 
universe without. I move in accordance with the divine law. From 
here all the limitless powers of creation are with me and I am a part 
of it. I see about me the thoughts of all mankind and the correct 
answers to all questions. That which is good among these I accept; 
that which is not I ignore, for my concern is only with truth and the 
divine plan ordained through nature and my Gods which is the perfect 
good and the expanding of all inner and outer consciousness. I know 
that I am fulfilling the fondest wish of the Absolute. It is my Gods who 
prompt and guide me to understand the highest powers. As I believe 
in my heart, so shall it be done unto me; as this is the law of life and 
of living. Each day is another step on my journey to a oneness with my 
Gods. I am at peace within myself here in Midgard. I do not seek— I 
know. I do not strive— I am guided... the divine Wotan spirit working 
above, around and through me. 



Holif J>O0{- of (he fyufm Ttihd 
RitE OF ArjCE8tOR$ 



Ancient spirits of our noble blood 

And those courageous warriors 

Who have fallen in battle, 

Hear us now and continue to sustain us. 

Through you we reach back 

To the divinity of our immortal gods, 

Breath of life and sacred might, 

Strengthen the bonds of our race. 

As it was in distant times, 

So do we now with honor and truth in spirit 

Commit to the just service of Wotan — 

Allfather and protector of our folk. 

As you have so inspired the gods, 

So will we ever strive to fill your image. 

Fearless shall we remain to all adversaries, 

Steadfast and resolute in our will, 

Your legends of bravery we covet and preserve; 

Your unquenchable wisdom ever guides us. 

We shall never cease from our quest in Midgard, 

Nor shall our weapons sleep in our hands. 

As our gods ever guide us in nature's law, 

So do we quench our spirit in your 

Awakened glory. 




Hoitf ]>oof of (he ftyw liihi 



RjtE OF BiRtH 

BIRTHDAY RITUAL 

Perhaps the most frequently celebrated tradition 
outside the cycle of yearly festivals is the birthday 
celebration. There has always been much mystical 
significance attached to the day of one's birth, particularly 
among astrologists. 

Within our conscious life experience we are bom 
twice. Once into the physical illusion of time, and at life's 
end, we are then born out of the physical illusion of time. 
The human soul and spirit come and go through Midgard 
(Earth) from out of the astral, non-corporal dimension 
which is eternal. 

As living, physical beings we share the realities of 
life's frailties and uncertainties. The corporal world is in 
some ways one big receiving station of in-going and out- 
going spirits. 

Our every action determines our fate and there are 
no guarantees for the length of time that we shall inhabit 
our biological body. Through this perspective we can 
understand significantly that the birthday is more than 
just a passing tradition and celebration; it is a victory! 
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R.ITE OF BIRTN 



Whenever a child is conceived, a word proceeds, 
like a ray from the God absolute which provides this future 
being with a spirit. This spirit, however, is not absorbed 
immediately by the new-bom child, but becomes incarnate 
gradually, as the child grows and attains reason and 
intelligence. When a father and mother both understand 
that the soul of the child existed previous to its birth in 
Midgard, conception becomes a sacred act, the summons of 
a soid to submit to incarnation. 

The birth of a child is a very special occasion that 
bridges both the non physical and the physical worlds and 
likewise deserves a fitting ceremony. 

Such rituals are celebrated in the form of a birth 
rite. The birth rite is the first initiation to focus emphasis 
on the growth of the newborn's spirit self. 



Holif Koo^ of (he Aiif&n liihi 



With arms upraised, Godi holds infant over head: 

May the arms of Frigga enfold you, 
Safe may they ever hold you 
Near or far 
In good times or bad 

The great goddess Frigga shall hear your call 
Wotan —Allfather 
Watches over all 

Protect this child in his/her daily paths through Midgard. 

Godi places child back into crib: 

/ invoke the gods and goddesses of the Aisir and Vanir. 
Allfather Wotan all wise and resolute, thou who art the soul 
and shaper of Midgard. Hear us now O Masters of birth and 
judgement. It is in your honor that we initiate this child 
before you. Consecrate and make holy this circle as we 
conduct this rite. 

Godi now performs the hammer hallowing: 

By this new born life a wondrous gift you have bestowed 
upon us. Great monarchs of grave and womb, we thank you 
for this gift of life and the spirit that it holds. May the Norns 
look kindly upon this child and temper his/her will with 
courage, honor, strength and wisdom. 



T^rpPL'e OF m/otap 



Godi places oil on child's forehead with thumb: 

Balder, whose rays awaken all gardens of life 

Guide and purify this child with your light 

Hear this oblation O Gods of Asgard 

With our Kinsmen here today 

We feel the presence of our ancestors 
It is through the blood of our blood 
That the many wonders 
Of mankind were created 
The wheels of the cosmos 
The wheels of law 
The wheels of destiny 
The wheels of life are turning 
This beautiful Aryan child before us 
Is a precious link in the golden chain 
Of our race and eternity. 
The breath of life, the sacred might 
The realized spirit in flesh 
O Gods of Asgard we witness now 
The miracle of your glorious splendor 
How beneficent are thy plans 
Witnessed in this newborn creation 
Grant this child strength and sustenance 
To achieve the labors of thy bidding 
Great Gods of Asgard 
Vivify that which thou has made! 



Holy ^oo^ of the AufM Tiihl 



Shake rattle vigorously for 30 seconds, assistant 
then proceeds with drum cadence while Godi speaks: 

The speck within the mother grows and takes form in 
the darkness and emerges into the light with a cry. The 
helpless infant follows the pattern of the race. The 
form increases in stature, becomes adult and gradually 
declines and disintegrates into the primeval elements. 
But as the countless individuals emerge and vanish 
from the outer scene, we sense that all pervading 
potency of hidden currents as though we existed on a 
heaving sea of universal life. Nothing is complete on 
the surface. There is no death, only the coming-to-be 
and the ceasing-to-be of the forms in which life 
manifests. Every child that is born is a potential 
instrument for the salvation of the world and of our 
people and remains an unknown but all-powerful 
quantity. 

Godi does sign of the hammer over child. 

Thor's strength be with you— 
May the Gods ever guide you — 

This rite is now ended. 



Ceremonial 
Oak and Brass 
Rattle 
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Hofff Koolr of the Aiif&n lit hi 

RjtE of Day 



Great Gods of Asgard, 

I arise today, 

Awakened by the fire 

Of your radiant sun. 

Divine is the light that flows 

Within me and through me; 

Strengthen now my spirit 

That I may walk in your path. 

Cleanse me of all impurities, 

Trust that I use this day wisely, 

With nobility, honor and prosjjerity. 

Know that my life is in your service. 

May the ancestral spirits guide and 

Protect me through this day. 

And as my deeds reflect my worthiness, 

So rnay they likewise serve 

To inspire my Kinsmen. 



gETRflVED 

Into the mouth of madness came- 1 
While anxious was my spirit, 
And haunting sounds would call to me, 
Though in youth I could not hear it. 

O— the sun was bright 
And I loved the night, 
All nature, life and sky- 
Tile mountains and the stars above 
Would dazzle my childish eye. 

It was a time of innocence 
While I learned of legends bold. 
But a troubled world did beckon me 
With a voice both harsh and cold. 

O— the clouds had come 

And a distant drum 

My youth did slip away— 

The storms of life had gathered now, 

It pulled me in the fray. 



Churches, schools and politics, 
Their poisons they did pour; 
They filled my mind with tweedledumb, 
Then sent me off to war. 

O Nature, I could dear her moan 
Throughout the hellish din, 
And why was I sent far away 
To fight my own blood kin? 
To fight my own blood kin! 

Upon our shores the strangers came, 
En masse, then more and more; 
Our government had turned its back' 
And sold us out for sure. 

O— was it for democracy 

For universal pride, 

To liberate humanity 

While our own great culture died? 

While our own great culture died! 



Tile streets became a battleground 
Of crime and rape and ruin— 
And Aryan man, who built this land, 
Was a target for the evil brewing. 

O— the haters talked 'equality,' 
That we were all one race, you see, 
Then stole our land and industry 
And vilified our name. 
And vilified our name! 

Countless men have fought and died 
To save our folk from genocide, 
Heroic men with Aryan pride, 
Unlike those of today. 

O— where will you find your self-esteem 
When your children have no dreams to dream? 
As our lands become a one world slum— 
Equal like sheep all man will become, 
Faceless and raceless— dumb and numb. 




T^rpPL^ OF H/QTAP 

RttE OF tHE EiriHERjAR. 
UJARFiOR. InitiAtion 



Sacred circle is formed by celebrants. 
Godi opens the four cardinal stations and 
speaks to Initiate: 

Open mighty gates of Valhalla! 
Hall ofWotan's chosen warriors— 
Fearless fighting elite— 
Pride of the Valkyries. 
Through your spirit 
Dwells our strength and courage; 
Forever do your legends and deeds guide us— 
Hear us now! 

From this circle in Midgard 
As we bring before you (initiate's name) , 
We ask that you weigh (initiate's name) 's warrior spi 
That time be given to prove (initiate's name) worth 
In the high service of Wotan. 
May (initiate's name) rightly wear the Valknut 
As a symbol of his/her commitment, 
With truth in his/her heart 
And strength in hand; 
No dishonor be made to this sacred symbol. 




Holy Kooh of the Aiifw liihi 



Godi holds sword overhead with both hands and speaks: 

By the blood and flesh that binds 
I do summon the ancient ones, 

That they bear witness to this initiation of (initiate's name) 
And receive him (her) this day 

Into the ranks of the Einherjar. 

Initiate kneels on one knee to be dubbed, 
(or is seated). 

Godi places flat of sword on top of Initiate's 
head and speaks: 

Before our gods and chosen warriors 
Do you pledge by your solemn word, 
That you shall always uphold 
With honor, dignity and courage 
The lifelong commitment to Wotan 's Einherjar? 

hiitiate responds: 



This I will do 

On my word and unwavering commitment 
Through body and spirit. 



Godi indicates to biitiate to stand. 
Initiate now stands. 



T^rpPL'e OF M/OTAl? 



Godi continues: 

Thou standeth on the narrow threshold 
Between Midgard andAsgard, 
Know that only the brave and heroic spirits 
Are worthy to enter Wotan's Einherjar. 

Godi now places sword point at the nape of the Initiate' 
neck. 



/ say to thee verily, 

Better to rush on this blade of steel 

And perish miserably 
Than to enter this lifelong commitment 
With fear in thy heart- 
Do you understand? 

Initiate responds: 

By my troth I do pledge both body and spirit. 



Initiate is now blindfolded and turned three times, 
before being guided to the horg which is North. 
Godi continues: 

Take heed noble Lords of Valhalla! 

We enter now into our ranks (initiate's name^ 



Holif T^ook of (he Atffm liihi 

Who doth pledge unwavering commitment 

To thy folk and to thy gods— 

As his/her word is his/her bond. 

May this covenant now be consecrated. 

Blindfold removed from Initiate 

Godi anoints Initiate by pressing thumb with oil to 
Initiate's head. 

/ give you the blessings of Wotan. 

Godi places the sword on Initiate's 
outstretched arms. 

Through this sword, 

Ancestors of a thousand ages fill thy being. 
In the name of Wotan, Balder, Frey and Thor 
May our gods always be with you 
And forever guide you, 
As we now proclaim you 
A member of Wotan's Einherjar. 
Hail Wotan! Victory or Valhalla! 

Celebrants respond: 



Hail Wotan! 
Victory or Valhalla! 




The Hero's Quest 



I draw my strength from an ageless spring 
Through blood and long tradition — 
On mountains high in azure sky 
My Gods direct my mission. 

I heed the words of Wotan well 

As he leads me on my task, 

And a thousand voices from an age unknown 

Ring down from a mystic past. 

And 1 long to reach Valhalla, 
And I yearn for the days of glory, 
And I clutch that life of greatness — 
As in legend, fame and story. 

There's a swelling in my spirit- 
There \s a time for do or die; 
I'll know it when I hear it — 
It's as clear as Wotan's eye. 

Life is just a schoolroom 
Until our final day: 
And who are we to question 
The Laws of Nature's Way? 



To thyself he true, and family, too. 
For my race I pledge my all; 
And when life's toil has run me hard 
I'll still he standing tall. 

It's the mystery of the blood, they say 
The spirit of our kind — 
That binds us in this mortal clay 
And charts the course through time. 

Many fight for freedom, 
Though never are they free; 
But I fight to make my people proud — 
The best that I can be. 
A striving to the higher self — 
The best that I can be. 

And I long to reach Valhalla, 
And I yearn for the days of glory. 
And I clutch that life of greatness — 
As in legend, fame and story. 
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T'enjPL^ OF M/OTAI7 

Ri+E OF FATjliLY 



Allfather Wotan, Sky-Cloaked Wanderer 
From ancient Aryan lands, 
We call to you across mountain and forest, 
Across Ocean, Lake, River and Stream 
Through the realms of immutable 
And unspeakable time— 
We call to you in lands of mystery, 
Where ravens cast a knowing eye, 
And the howl of distant wolves 
Fill the crisp North Wind— 
We call to you across the ages 
Of our glorious past, 
And the rising temples 
Of our new beginnings. 
Wotan, mirror of man, Nature and universe, 
From Midgard we call to you, 
Your people are still here 
With the iron will of your noble ancestors. 
We will fight, 

And we will follow your command 

Till we earn our rightful place in Valhalla. 

Grant thy message and wisdom 

And enter this circle now. 




Holy J>oof of the Aiifsn Ttihi 

R[tE of IrjitiAtion 
Irito Kin^ 



Initiation rituals are intended to build up a specific and 
highly focused magical energy in a previously inert subject. 
They establish a contact of energies, and then work 
through a step-by-step process that brings the candidate 
into harmony with those energies. 

Initiate should wear black cloak or robe. 

Initiate kneels on one knee (or is seated) and sword tip is 

placed upon his/her shoulder. 

By the touch of this sword 

The symbol ofFrey 

Powers that he holds 

Now pass through you; 

For this is your rite 

And belongs to no other. 

By this sword 

You are the instrument 

Of our gods and our ancestors; 

By the sacred sword of purification 

We do consecrate this rite of acceptance 



T^n}PL^ OF M/QTAP 



And initiate you into (kindred's name) . 
May the gods take note 

This day I night we do bring (initiate's name) of initiate 

Of his/her own free will and accord 

Into this Kindred circle. 

Rise now and receive this offering. 

Initiate stands and is handed a horn of mead from Godi. 
Godi dips evergreen sprig into mead and anoints initiate. 

/ give you the blessings of Wotan, Balder, Frey and Thor. 

Initiate drinks from the horn and hands it back to Godi. 
Initiate speaks: 

Now is the ordeal. 

Godi places a sun ring necklace or Thor's hammer around 
Initiate's neck and recites: 

By the power of this circle 

Threshold to our gods and noble ancestors; 

All here who represent (kindred's name) Kindred 

Hear now this pledge of our initiate. 



Godi and Initiate hold Draupnir Oath Ring with their light 
hands. 



Holy feoolr of the tyuf&n liihi 

Initiate speaks: 

/ (initiate's name) in this circle of troth and in the spirit 
presence of both inner and outer worlds do, of my own free 
will, most solemnly swear that I will ever honor and uphold 
the commitment and ethics of Wotanism, my Aryan folk and 
the bylaws of (kindred's name) Kindred. This I do swear by 
the bond of my word and spirit. May my weapons turn against 
me if I break this sacred oath. 

At this time the Godi directs the initiate to each of the four 
cardinal directions, moving sunwise, North, East, South, 
West, and proclaims at each station: 

Hear thee, O high ones of Asgard, as we consecrate this 
initiate (initiate's name) into our Kindred. By this initiation, 
you will be sworn forever to the Gods, to honor and to serve 
them, and to make manifest their will upon Midgard. By the 
powers that bind and endure, in Wotan's name so be it done. 



We welcome you now to this kindred. 
This ceremony has now ended. 





RjtE of Love 

Great Freyja —Lady of Love 
Goddess of romance— Sister to Isis and Aphrodite! 
Comfort and content me with your ancient knowledge. 
Know that in my heart burns the flame of love for ( name ) . 
Thou who are wise in the mysteries of the heart; 
I seek your guidance in this path. 
If my love for ( name ) weighs true in your hands, 
Let ( name ) know that I welcome his/her glance 
Let him/her know that I delight in his/her conversation. 
Let him/her know that I yearn for the touch of his/her hand 
And desire that we should love one another happily. 
If my attention is not welcomed by ( name ) . 
Let my heart release all desire for him/her— 
If you find this love unworthy, cleanse my heart of it. 
Take its power as an offering. 
Bring forth new joy and free me of sorrow. 
Goddess Freyja— I seek your wisdom and counsel. 
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RjtE OF ITIARRLAGE 
HAT[d-FASiiriG 

The word hand-fasting means to betroth or marry 
by joining of hands, and is a common word used by most 
pagans to identify the sacred wedding rite. Traditionally, 
the hands of the bride and groom are tied with a red cord 
by the Godi during the ceremony as a symbol of their union 
and commitment. Today we still use the term for marriage 
as "tying the knot," a phrase derived from this ancient 
custom. A red cord is used, as this color is associated with 
passion and emotion. When used as a ritual color, red 
represents a commitment in this plane of life. It is 
customary that a couple know one another for at least a 
year and a day prior to hand -fasting— uniting two families 
or clans. 

A promise to love forever, when consecrated astrally 
before oiu Gods and ancestors, must be carefully 
considered before taking the final vows. The hand -fasting 
ceremony creates a bond extending far beyond this life. 
Vows taken tmder sacred oath are set into the very 
foundations of one's hamingja. As in all vows, swear no 
words which you are unwilling or unable to keep. A lawful 
betrothal, traditionally sealed with a handsal (handshaking) 
is not broken with impunity. 
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Hand-fasting attire for both bride and groom are 
not rigid. The color white will always remain customary. In 
lieu of a veil, white flowers arranged in the hair of the bride 
is an option commonly used in pagan hand-fasting. 

In olden ages, sometimes the herb rosemary was 
placed on the bride's bed for luck. Mandrake root was laid 
under the marriage bed to aid virility. 

The giptingar-men, either parents, kinsmen or 
guardians, give the bride away at the festar— the 
ceremony— when the parties become festarmadr or betrothed 
man (groom), and festarkona or betrothed woman (l)ride). 

HAHd-FAStiriG 
WEddillG CER£iriOr}Y 
HiERQS GATflOS- SACRfd l^RRLAGE 

Dt is not marriage which sanctifies hue, 
it is lave which sanctijies marriage. 

— SACRED CIRCLE - 

The wedding ceremony is performed within the sacred 
circle. This is to include a bonfire in the center. Around the 
edge of the circle are placed torches; candles are 
appropriate if held indoors. All family and friends 
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attending the celebration stand around the outside 
perimeter of the circle. If there is a large attendance, a 
corridor of those present can be formed as an entry to the 
circle, through which the betrothed may walk to enter the 
circle. 

—HORG or STALLER- 

The preparation of the horg (outdoor) or staller (indoor) for 
the Festar (hand-fasting) contains the basic ritual tools 
with a few added tools and embellishments. The horg, 
customarily in the northern cardinal direction, and 
smTounding area should have lighted candles and be 
fittingly adorned. Various flowers, leaves and branches 
from myrtle, rowan, oak and willow may be put around the 
edge of the horg. Myrtle is known as the love tree that 
keeps love alive and exciting, and preserves it. Rowan 
brings success and luck; oak resonates to fertility and 
potency; willow is the tree of moon magic and protection. 

The celebration begins with the playing of music. 

The Godi leads the procession carrying the sacred hammer 

of Thor, followed by the betrothed and their best man and 

bridesmaid, who serve as torch-bearers. 

As the procession approaches the circle, the torches are 

placed at the portal entry of the circle. The procession 

stops at the portal; the Godi enters the circle alone. 
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Both of the betrothed carry with them garlands and a horn 

of mead, which are to be set on the horg. 

Bride and family are on the left; 

groom and family are on the right facing horg. 

Godi holds the ceremonial hammer and opens circle with 

the traditional blessing: 

Helga ve thetta ok hindra alia illska. 

(Sanctify this enclosure and prevent all evil things from entry.) 

Godi returns hammer to horg, 

turns toward the gathered celebrants in Elhaz position T, 
proceeds with invocation: 

Divine Gods of Asgard, noble ancestors and those who have 
assembled here today, we welcome you to our sacred circle. 
We ask that you bear witness to this Holy union of 
matrimony— and that this marriage be a lasting bond of 
commitment and perfect love. 

Godi takes up lit candle and prepares to light two white 
candles positioned to the right and left forefront of the 
horg, saying: 



We are all children of light. Thus do I bring to flame these 
candles: one to represent the Sun and our Spiritual Father, 
the other to represent the Moon and our Spiritual Mother. 
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May their light bring this union of < festarmadr ) 
and ( festarkona ) to grow in health and joy. 

Godi lights candles. 

Taking up a ceremonial hom of water in his left hand, and 
a vile of salt in his right hand, he holds them both aloft and 
pours the salt into the horn, saying: 

Thus are the salt and water blessed, 

purified and mingled, 

that these lovers shall enter a circle 

made clean and pure, 

able to join themselves together in this rite, 

cleansed of all impurities. 

Moving sunwise, Godi asperges the circle with salt and 
water. 

Godi turns to the censer at the horg and lights the incense, 
saying: 

Thus is the incense made holy 

and its sacred scent taken round the circle. 

The lovers shall enter this Temple ofWotan 

filled with blessings: 

May their life be happy 

and filled with the riches of love. 
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Godi walks sunwise around circle with censer and returns 
to horg. 

Godi takes up runestaff and approaches the betrothed, who 
are still standing at the portal. 

Godi raps the ground soundly three times with the 
runestaff and in a strong voice says: 

/ call upon ( festarkona ) . 

If you desire a sacred and binding union, 

And vows made before us all, 

Come now through the portal 

Of this sacred Wedding Circle. 

The bride walks to the West position before the horg. 
Her bridesmaid stands to her left. 

Again, Godi raps the ground soundly three times with the 
runestaff and in a strong voice says: 

/ call upon ( festarmadr 1 . 

If you desire a sacred and binding union, 

And vows made before us all, 

Come now through the portal 

Of this sacred Wedding Circle. 



The groom walks to the East position before the horg. 
His best man stands to his right. 
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Godi returns to horg and takes up the horn of salted water. 
Dipping the evergreen sprig into the horn, he anoints both 
bride and groom saying: 

/ give you the blessings ofFrigga. 

Godi holds out a chalice of clear water to the best man and 
bridesmaid. 

Each places the wedding jewelry into the chalice. 




Godi uses a red cord and binds the left wrist of the groom 
to the right waist of the bride. 
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Godi fills ceremonial horn with mead. Picking up the mead 
horn he guides the betrothed to the East point of the circle, 
pours mead on the spot and lights a blue candle, saying: 



You begin your journey of life shared, 

bound together by the vows of this rite; 

Many are the years you will share 

and countless moons may you watch together. 

If you keep your vows, 

your sacred trust, 

happy will be the number of your days. 

May the keepers of the Sacred Winds 

whisper joy in your life; 

May you delight in each other's love 

for all your years unto passing. 

Share the great mysteries of life 

and let your spirit be as free as the falcon's flight. 



Godi guides the bound couple to the South point of the 
circle, pours mead on the spot and lights a red candle, 
saying: 



You begin your journey of life shared, 

bound together by the vows of this rite; 

Many are the paths you will share 

and countless the summers may you pass together. 
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If you keep your vows, 

your sacred trust, 

happy will be many of your days. 



The past is in these flames. 

You are forever changed from this day forward. 

May the fires of love kindle your passions for each other 

throughout all your years. 

May your love rise anew an eternal flame to light each day. 

Godi guides the bound couple to the West point of the 
circle, pours mead on the spot and lights a green candle, 
saying: 



You begin your journey of life shared, 

bound together by the vows of this rite; 

Many are the dreams you will share 

and countless tides of life to ride. 

If you keep your vows, 

your sacred trust, 

happy will be many of your days. 



Share the waters of life, 

and share the reflection of love in one another's soul. 
Together explore the laughter of rain 
and the mysteries of the Cup of Love. 
And in love, share the tears of life. 



T<en?PL<e of v/vtad 



Godi guides the bound couple back to the horg at the North 
point of the circle, pours mead on the spot and lights a 
yellow candle, saying: 



You begin your journey of life shared, 

bound together by the vows of this rite; 

Many are the roads you will take 

and endless the nights of your love. 

If you keep your vows, 

your sacred trust, 

happy will be many of your days. 



Plant your roots together in the Earth, 

yet play in the gardens of life as children and friends, 

Grow old and wise together 

and share a happy home. 



Bride and groom face each other, staring into each other's 
eyes, holding both hands together. 

Godi stands behind them, reads the invocation with 
measured care. 

The bride and groom repeat the invocation to each other: 



Beloved, I seek to know of you, 

and ask of the Gods that I be given the wisdom 

to see you as you are, 

and love you as a Mystery. 
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I will take joy in you, 
I delight in the love of you. 
You are to me the whispering of the tides, 
the seduction of summer's heat. 
You are my friend, my lover. 
Grow old and wise with me, 
as I will do with you! 
A life before us of rainbows and sunsets, 
and a willingness to share in happiness and in sadness. 

I love you. 
I adore you. 

Godi takes up chalice containing the hand fasting jewelry 
and holds it between the bride and groom. 
The groom takes the bride's ring from the chalice and 
places it on the bride's finger. 

The bride then takes the the groom's ring from the chalice 
and places it on the groom's finger. 

Godi now states: 

Be-ringed and bound, are you now ready to avow? 

The betrothed answer: 



I am. 
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Godi turns to the festarmadr (groom) and continues: 



( festarmadr ) . 

Do you take your chosen and beloved mate, t festarkona ) . 

to be your lawfully wedded completion, 

to have and to hold, 

from this day forward, 

for better or for worse, 

for richer or for poorer, 

in sickness and in health, 

until death do you part? 

Will you keep your love and trust, 

caring for and cherishing your beloved? 

Will you keep the promise of this rite? 



Groom responds affirmatively. 

Godi turns to the festarkona (bride) and continues: 



( festarkona ) . 

Do you take your chosen and beloved mate, ( festarmadr ) . 

to be your lawfully wedded completion, 

to have and to hold, 

from this day forward, 

for better or for worse, 

for richer or for poorer, 

in sickness and in health, 

until death do you part? 
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Will you keep your love and trust, 
caring for and cherishing your beloved? 
Will you keep the promise of this rite? 

Bride responds affirmatively. 

Godi turns toward the gathered celebrants saying: 



Be there anyone here present 

who does object to this union taking place, 

speak now or forever hold your peace. 




Godi waits an appropriate time in silence, then continues: 

You have declared your consent before your Gods within this 
holy circle. May our Mother Goddess Frigga strengthen your 
consent and fill you both with her blessings. 

May we all now pause and reflect upon the beauty of this 
sacred rite, and of the life and joy that it has bestowed. Know 
that all here in attendance wish the two of you as many days 
of perfect love and perfect trust as life can bring you. 



T^mPL'e OF WOTM) 

[By the legal powers of the State of , and] 

By the witness of our Gods and ancestors 
are these sacred vows made manifest. 
I hereby pronounce you man and wife. 
You may now kiss the bride. 

After the kiss the Godi hands the horns of mead to the 
newlyweds saying: 

May this mead you now share 

Bless this union and sanctify it to our Gods. 

The bride and groom interlock arms and drink the mead 
together. 

Godi takes up the bell from the horg and rings it loudly, 
while gathered celebrants who have bells do likewise. 

As the newlyweds turn and leave the circle, with 
bridesmaid and best man following them, rice is thrown, 
symbolizing best wishes for the married couple to never 
want for food. 

The newlyweds keep their arms bomid by the red cord 
until leaving the circle .The red cord is kept by the 
newlyweds as a lasting reminder of their sacred 
commitment. 
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R[tE OF rflATjHOOd 

In ancient times it was customary for senior members of 
Aryan tribes to address long dissertations on the principles 
of manhood to those who were about to pass from the 
estate of childhood. The "Rite of Manhood" marked an 
official threshold of completion in the graduating 
development of a boy to man. This ritual has been 
customarily performed at the thirteenth year of the son's 
birth. 

Godi faces staller to invocate: 

Ancestral spirits we conjure thee to witness this rite of 
manhood. By the virtue and power of our high gods do we 
perform this ancient custom of initiation. 

Godi takes an unlit candle from staller and turns to face 
initiate who now approaches to accept the candle, the 
Initiate kneels down on one knee (or is seated). 

Godi recites: 

Into this world thou art born a link in the great chain of 
generations of thy forebears. It is through your living flesh 
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that all that has been is now become manifest in the present 
and it is through your life span that all hope for the future of 
our race depends. 

Godi lights Initiate's candle and speaks: 

Unto light is added light, that the crossbeams of the solar 
wheel may awaken the greater light of divine wisdom from 
youth to manhood. With manhood comes greater 
responsibilities for yourself, your family, and your tribe. To 
these responsibilities you must never waver, before you cross 
this mental and spiritual threshold of greater understanding, 
which is the passage from youth to manhood. 

Godi holds the flat of sword blade tip above Initiate's head 
and speaks: 

/ ask you as the living voice of our ancestors do you now 
accept with all the courage and determination befitting our 
people these life long challenges and responsibilities of 
manhood? 

Initiate answers to the affirmative. Godi touches both left 
and right shoulder of Initiate with sword while speaking: 

May the power of our gods and ancestors keep you ever 
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strong in mind, body and spirit and that you in turn always 
remain noble in character, steadfast and resolute. 

Godi returns sword to staller as Initiate now stands. 
Godi places a Trior's hammer around Initiate's neck, 
performs the sign of the hammer with clenched fist, 
and speaks: 

By this hammer, symbol and token of our fearless god of 
strength and thunder do you ( name ) pledge always 
to uphold the spirit befitting a true Aryan warrior against 
any and all manner of conflict and aggression? 

Initiate answers in the affirmative. 

May you prove yourself worthy 
ofThor's respect and guidance. 

Godi extinguishes candle and speaks: 

As the light of youth expires the fire of manhood now 
fills your spirit. As you seek the woman of your completion 
choose wisely, remember that you marry not merely your 
mate, but, also, your life-partner's forbears. Nothing in the 
world is so precious as the seed of good stock. Without good 
breeding, there would be no goodness created or 
maintained in any field of human life. 
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Remember that you are Aryan. All that you are, 
you owe not to yourself but to your people. 
Everything that you possess physically and 
mentally has been passed down to you from 
previous generations and is held in trust by 
you for those of your race and nation who 
are to come after you. 
Maintain the ethic of robust health and 
cleanliness and always recollect that the body 
and mind are closely linked. Accumulate much 
knowledge and use it wisely. 

The world is yours to enjoy but waste not your 
time foolishly. Always set and attain your goals and ever 
strive to reach your highest potential. We are not bred to live 
like the herds. Within you lie unlimited powers of 
intelligence and creation. Always strive to accept the 
challenge of greatness with an iron will of unwavering 
determination. 

Godi now dips evergreen sprig in water and anoints 
Initiate, saying: 

The wisdom of Wotan be with you. 

Thus completes this cycle of death and rebirth. 

May the gods prolong your days. 

This rite is now ended. 
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RjtE OF IflARjYRS 



We call to the heroic ancestors of our folk, 
And to the Gods in Asgard, 
Whose wisdom and guidance is our sustenance. 
Light of Sun, 
Radiance of Moon, 
Splendor of Fire, 
Speed of Lightning, 
Swiftness of Wind, 
Depth of Sea, 
Stability of Earth, 
Firmness of Stone, 
We open this circle now 
In honor and in gratitude 
To those great martyrs of legend and lore— 
To those immortal spirits 
Who have given freely of their life, 
That darkness and oppression may vanish 
From our race and from our lands. 
We hail you, giants among men, 
Time tested heroes that have gone before us, 
By inspiration and example 
Dost thou fire our will. 
It is from your noble sacrifices 
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That our gift of life and hope remains. 
Gods and noble ones of legend, 
Join with us now! 

Infuse us with invigorated strength and determination, 
Condition our blood, 
Lead us in self perpetuation 
To the fulfillment of our illuminating quest- 
May we seal the door where evil dwells. 
As your light burns within us 
So, too, shall we do service 
To our gods and to our folk. 
By this covenant we are bound; 
May your bold legends continue always 
To emblazon our hearts with courage, 
To inspire all Aryankind 
And to know the truth within. 
Divine in essence and noble in form, 
Fearless ones of the Einherjar— 
By Ash, Oak and Thorn 
And in Wotan's name, 
Behold ye lords of the astral worlds, 
We do thank you for attending our rites. 
And ere ye depart to your higher realms, 
This rite is now ended. 
We bid you hail and farewell! 
Hail to ye, gods and martyrs all! 
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RttE OF rjiGHt 



Gods of the /Esir and Vanir, 
I call on you at this day's end; 
Custodians of the ancient mysteries, 
Mighty in your dwelling, 
Guardians of Aryankind. 
Hail to thee whose beneficial spirits 
Instruct and direct our folk. 
Consecrated in the higher realms, 
Many are your manifestations— 
Divine in thy being. 

Grant me now the power of your presence, 

Bestow upon me dreams of meaning 

And the memory to recall them. 

Release me of all malice and ill intent; 

Strike down conspiracies against me; 

Grant me the strength and endurance to do thy work; 

Safeguard my home and family until light's rebirth. 

May tomorrow, by your grace, 

Find me wiser and my joy in the universe still greater; 
Wipe free my brow of all worry and discontent; 
Circle your deep powers to protect me. 
By these words I pledge myself 
Unto your trust and to no other Gods. 
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/ call on the light of Balder 
And the power of Thor 
To protect me and my Kin 
From all the elements 
Of darkness, 
From all manner 
Of unjust attack. 
You shall know 
The fury of Thor! 
Those who cause us pain — 
You shall know 
The fury of Thor! 
The light of Balder will find you! 
No evil shall pass— no evil shall enter, 
Thor stands by me, 
No enemy can escape 
His mighty hammer! 
The blood rage of Thor fills my being- 
All attacks will be futile; 
Your weapons shall fail you; 
My wrath is the strength of aeons! 
All unjust forces be gone! 
The might of my Gods works through me! 





Valhalla Sound 



To victory I am born, 

And not to common toil; 

I keep my sights on the boundless heights, 

To my kinsmen I am loyal. 

Like the Spartans at Thermopylae, 
That spirit is a part of me; 
To seek a noble destiny 
With an iron will undying. 

There are no foes I feign to meet, 
No challenge that I do not greet, 
And when life is at last complete, 
My final battle won— 
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I'll stand with Wotan eye to eye, 
With Freyja ride to Asgard high; 
intrepid spirits never die 
In that gleaming, grand Valhalla. 



The hero's legend travels far. 
Like Warriors of die Einherjar; 
So reach, brave kinsmen, for that star 
That no one can deny you. 



Through endless time our spirits pour, 
As waves against a stormy shore; 
And life goes on for evermore, 
Like the fame of a great man's deeds- 
Like the fame of a great man's deeds. 
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• white candles (matches) 

• Wotansvolk flag 
i • framed photograph of deceased 

• white lilies 

• staller bell 

• tape or cd player 

• Wagner music 

• bagpipes or bagpipe music 

• evergreen sprig 

• mead 

• mead horn 

• mock wooden Viking ship 

• wooden Thor's hammer for casket 

• Irminsul statue for staller 



RttE OF PA88iriG 

Wotanists in olden times have long been 
remembered for their grand and extravagant fimeral 
ceremonies. We remember the dead richly clad being cast 
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out to sea upon ornate dragon ships followed by a trail of 
flaming arrows. A most impressive and expensive funeral 
service for sine, but such was the way of our sea faring 
ancestors. For they understood that the ceremony of death 
holds a very high significance. As is traditional, Wotanists 
funerals are held preferably out of doors. A circle is formed 
with a fire pit and a stone horg erected where the Godi will 
conduct the ceremony. Appropriate flags, rune banners, 
incense and such accouterments are left to the discretion of 
the Godar. It was the belief of our forefathers that if one 
was bxiried in the grotmd that the spirit would go to the 
Vanir; if cremated by flame, the spirit would go to the £isir. 
Regardless of choice, it was always a customary preference 
for Wotanists to leave Midgard with a weapon to journey 
into the next world. 

What should always remain a mandatory tradition 
concerning all Wotanist bmials is that a Thor's Hammer be 
worn by the deceased. If closed coffin, a wooden Thor's 
hammer should be laid on the lid. 

It is natural to grieve for the dead, but we, also, 
need to remember that all is well— death signifies a great 
karmic completion. 

Music appropriate: Wagner and/or bagpipes for burial 
Coffin draped with Wotansvolk flag. 
Horn of mead should be poured 
on casket in ground. 
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—THE WAKE— 

Godi rings staller bell 13 times in five second intervals. 
Godi speaks: 

We have assembled today to offer our friend and 
kinsmanl woman ( name ) a last tribute of our affections. 
Death has once more entered our circle here in Midgard, yet 
we must all accept the fact that like our Kinsmanl woman who 
now lays before us, we, too, must one day leave this realm of 
being and unite once again with our ancestral spirits. 

Death is not a fearsome end, but rather a glorious 
experience— a journey into a far country, and opportunity to 
extend the sphere of action and increase the sum of 
knowledge. 

Allfather Wotan, we appeal to your just service at this time. 
We command ( name 1 to the love and care of our Gods. 
We pray that his/her passage into the astral realms be smooth 
and that the light bearer illuminate his/her path; and that the 
Valkyries lead him/her gently by the hand and that the Gods 
protect him/her. 



( name ) left us with the gift of friendship and bright 
lasting memories that only kinfolk can bestow. ( name ) 
has stepped into the darkness of the gods. May he/she leave 
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life's embrace without fear— as would befit a 
warrior/ valkyrie. 

One day we must follow him/her across the B if rost Bridge. As 
Wotanists we share in the assurance and knowledge that after 
the darkness follows the light. Death, as we know it, is but a 
transition— an initiation. It is a melancholy truth that the 
moment we begin to live, we, also, begin to die. 

As we commend the soul of ( name ) to the care of our 
Gods, we ask that they look down upon his/her family in their 
desolation with compassion and guidance. 

Allfather Wotan, as we deliver the soul of our brother/ sister 
to your care, know that we do so with great sorrow and 
mourning. 

Now do we offer this prayer of the deceased. 

Come and look on me, 

0 Death, O Death - 
And yet in yonder world 

1 shall dwell with thee. 
Take this tired soul, 

Thou art a light of a golden day, 
Sunna bright, 

Who drivest on thy glorious car, 
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Thee, for this last time, 
Never more again! 

O life—O sacred land that was my home; 

0 Midgard— Where stands my family's hearth, 
My friends, my folk, my kindred race, 

With you I shared my dreams— 
With you I shared the gift of life, 

1 bid you farewell; 

These final words I speak to you 
All else now, Wotan willing, 
I shall speak in Valhalla. 



Family members and friends who wish to come forward to 
speak about the departed take tiuns in pronouncing their 
eulogies. 

Godi positions himself before the casket of the departed 
and speaks: 



Man is but a handful of dust 
And life is a violent storm. 
As in life, so in death, 
A man is no better and no worse 
For where he is, 
But for what he is. 
May this departed spirit 
Continue on its journey 
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Knowing that he/she will be greatly missed 

Here in Midgard. 

The Gods willing, 

May all our spirits meet again 

In Valhalla. 

Hear us now our departed friend, 
As the chapter closes on your life, 
This rite we perform in your honor, 
Sending you our most heartfelt blessings. 
May the longships guide your soul to Valhalla. 
Go now. 

This rite ends in peace. 



Godi makes the sign of the hammer over the casket . 



-THE BURIAL - 



As the casket is carried to its biu-ial place, live or taped 
bagpipe music is an appropriate ethnic accompaniment. 
Poem is read by family friend or relative: 
(adopted from a poem by Thomas Nashe) 



Adieu, farewell, Midgard' s bliss, 
The World uncertain is; 
Fond are life's lustful joys, 
Death proves them all but toys, 
None from his darts can fly. 



T'emPL'e OF M/QTAI7 



Rich men, trust not in wealth, 
Gold cannot buy you health; 
Physic himself must fade, 
All things to end are made, 
As life full swift goes by; 

Beauty is but a flower 
Which wrinkles will devour; 
Brightness falls from the air, 
Queens have died young and fair, 
Dust hath closed Boudicca's eye. 

Strength stoops unto the grave, 
Worms feed on Hermann brave, 
Swords may not fight with fate. 
Midgard still holds ope' her gate; 
Come! Come! The Valkyries cry. 

Wit with his wantonness 
Tasteth death's bitterness; 
Hel's executioner 
Hath no ears for to hear 
What vain art can reply. 

Haste, therefore, each degree, 
To welcome destiny. 
Valhalla is our heritage, 



Holy 7>o ok of the Aiy&n Hihi 



Midgard but a player's stage; 
Mount we unto the sky, 
Life is swift— but all must die. 

All present are circled around the casket as it is suspended 
above the grave. Godi speaks: 

Life is never the same again after a death, 

But in time we can come to a new awareness 

Of life's mysteries and magic 

Of which we are a part. 

Feelings of loss are often a difficult hurdle. 

In the fullness of time, however, 

Pain gives way to a gentle acceptance. 

With acceptance comes understanding, 

With understanding comes peace and healing of the heart. 

Death's finger traces its handwriting upon 
The walls of every human habitation. 
It teaches us Duty; to act our part well; 
To fulfill the work assigned to us. 
When one is dying, and after he is dead, 
There is but one question: Has he lived well? 
There is no evil in death, 
But that which life makes. 



Casket is lowered into the ground, or ashes dispersed. 




Holif Koot- of the Aiifw Tiihi 



Godi holds evergreen sprig and speaks: 

Kinsmen and kinswomen, 

We are gathered here to witness and partake 

In the sacred rite of passing of our dearly beloved ( name 1 . 

In our shared sadness we have learned 

That in the midst of life we are in death, 

And none of us knows what the day may bring. 

We are assembled now to offer our friend and kinsman/woman 

A last tribute of our affections, 

To resign him/her body to the earth, 

Whence it came, 

And to speed this soul on its journey to Asgard. 

To his/her family and friends who are most heart-stricken 

At the loss they have all sustained, 

We deeply and sincerely sympathize with you 

In your bereavement. 

Let us pray. 

O Gods of Asgard, 

We call to you in this hour of sadness, 

We trust in your goodness and mercy 

That the soul of our dearly departed ( name ) 

Will find rest and comfort in your care. 

Look down with compassion 



T^rpPL'e OF M/QTAP 

Upon his/her kin in their desolation, 
And may this loss serve 
As an awakening reminder 
To all here gathered, 
Of life's frailty 

And the importance of our missions here in Midgard. 

Godi moves to the edge of the grave, holding evergreen 
sprig aloft, and continues: 

This sprig of evergreen, 
Symbol of life everlasting, 
The immortality of the soul, 
Do we now leave with you, 
Dearly departed friend. 
By it we are reminded 
That we have a part within us all 
That will never, never die. 

Godi pours libation of mead from mead horn over the 
casket, saying: 

Accept this libation 
That we now offer to you, 
Dear ( name ) . 

May it serve you on your sacred journey. 



Holif f^ook of the fyyw Itihi 



Godi steps back, as earth is shoveled atop the casket and 



Ashes to ashes 

And dust to dust, 

By the Norns Decree, 

We do now resign this body to the elements 

Whence it came, 

And to speed his/her soul 

On its journey to Asgard. 

Beloved kinsman! kinswoman, 

We bid thee farewell. 

The funeral pyre is set ablaze at this time. A mock wooden 
viking ship may be used, or other suitable purifying flames. 
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RjtE OF PURiFiCAtiOTl 



Godi makes the sign of the Hammer. 

/ call upon the goddess Frigga 

To bless this rite of purification, 

Spirits of Asgard, guide me and empower me. 

Show me my way through flame, 

Show me my way through water, 

Show me my way through earth, 

Show me my way through air. 

Draw to me the vision of my path 

Which now manifests through my convictions 

And through my actions. 

Consecrate this rite, O Gods, 

It is by divinity that our awakening begins. 

Make pure this holy temple of my spirit, 

Let it partake of your divine light and purity. 

I purify myself from old negative patterns, 

I purify myself from insecurities and weakness, 

1 purify myself from loneliness and guilt— 

From the seven vices, 

From ignorance and indolence, 

From all spirits of evil and treachery. 

I purify myself from doubt and fear 

From all illness and irrationality. 



Holy Koof- of the Aaf&n Hi hi 



Stand in an 
Elhaz position T 
with head raised 
upwards, saying: 

High Goddess Frigga, 

Glorious mother 

of all life and nature, 

Purify my body, 

mind, 

heart 

and spirit 

With your radiant light. 

• Ring staller bell 
eight (8) times in 
five second intervals. 

• Do not blow out 
candles, extinguish 

with candle snuffer. 

• Make sign of the 
Hammer. 




Oak Dragon Carving 
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R[tE OF 8C0RTI 

Dt is natural when we art wronged to desire revenge, 
and to persuade ourselves that we desire it less for our own 
satisfaction than to prevent a repetition of the wrong, 
to which the doer would be encouraged by immunity, 
coupled with the profit of wrong. 
To submit to be cheated is to encourage the cheater to continue, 
and we are quite apt to regard ourselves 
as [jod's chosen instruments to infict Hits vengeance, 
and for Uiim and in Uiis stead, 
to discourage wrong by making it fruitless 
and its punishment sure. 

—Albert Pike 

- INVOCATION - 

Divine Loki, I evoke thee. 

You, who have mastered the art of scorn, 

Vengeance and the ways of the Nidhing. 

Mischief-maker, 

Lord of lies, 

Blood-brother of Wotan, 
Whose cloak forms the sky. 
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Master deceiver, skillful spell-weaver, 
Plotter, shape-changer, 
Son of Giant, ever-defiant, 
Keep me from danger. 

Cunning desire, God of Fire, 

I conjure thee, Come to my aid. 

Teach me your daring, mischievous faring, 

That trouble be made. 

Wondrous dark magic, Loki, teach me, 

But harken that my spirit stays free. 

Gate of the astral Gods, open now! 

I bring before you the name of ( name ) . 

Who has caused much willful harm 

And dishonor towards ( name ) . 

/ ask that ye harken 

And weigh these wrongful deeds, 

By the laws of cause and consequence. 

That you cast down darkness and misfortune 

upon this malicious perpetrator. 

Avenge me, Ancient Ones! 

And grant me this solemn decree of scorn, 

That I may justly smite this enemy, ( name ) . 

And that he/she forever hold 

And regret the error of his/her mis-doings. 
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By the words that bind and command, 
May this be so! 

Before my Gods, to which my life I do pledge, 
May this be so! 

Through Loki's art and guidance, 
May this be so! 

Gates now open! 
To ( name ) . 

/ do send this unceasing curse! 

May your bones break painfully, 
May your mind wander aimlessly, 
May your skin rot in agony, 
May your heart die of jealously, 
May misery and misfortune 
Be your constant companions. 

Arise now, avenging spirits! 
From the earth through my being 
And into the worlds of thought 
And spaces between, 
So shall it be done! 
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RjtE OF WELCOME 

Hold horn of mead and recite 

We gather within the bounds of this circle 
This our holy Kindred 

United by blood and commitment to our folk. 

Now as in ancient times 

We pay honor to our gods 

And to our ancestors and fellow Kinsmen all 

Through this congregation 

The secret wisdom of 

The old ones lives on 

The spirit of Creation 

That first brought order 

Out of chaos 

And gave form to this 

Our universe 

Still lives with us and through us. 
In this circle now 

We welcome the guests of our Kindred 

As we lift this horn of fellowship 

May this mead that we share 

Serve as a bond of our friendship 

And as a token of welcome into this Kindred gathering. 

Pass horn to guest 



Holif Koot- of the AiffM Tiihl 
RjtE OF U/OrjlATlHOOd 

Gydja in Elhaz position T , facing staller with gandr in 
right hand, speaks: 

By the virtue of the Goddess Frigga, 

Mother of the universe, 

Mistress of the elements, 

May thy infinite goodness be with us. 

We invoke thee and call upon thee, 

Mother goddess of us all, 

How excellent are thy ways, 

Your wonders and glory in nature 

Permeate all of Midgard's beauty and mystery. 

Let the purpose that you know and serve 

Guide the wills and hearts of our kind. 



A nine foot nine circle is marked out on the floor or ground 
with candles or torches marking the four cardinal 
directions. Initiate now enters the circle. Gydja stands 
before Initiate with arms in Elhaz position T and says: 



O Great Frigga, thou who rulest gloriously over our race, 

We bring before you ( name ) . 

Who stands at the threshold of womanhood. 

Precious is this youth in body, mind and spirit, 



a 
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Cast in the image of our gods. 
We are blessed and our hearts are glad. 
Assist us now in this ancient rite. 

Initiate stands in the middle of the circle or fire pit while 
the Gydja opens each of the four cardinal directions with 
Thor's Hammer held over head, returning to North staller 
position, lights a candle, saying: 

Burn brightly life giving flame, for you are the sun. 
Illuminate this holy rite with the divine rays of Balder. 

Gydja now anoints Initiate, by pressing oil with her tlrtunb 
on the forehead of initiate. 

May the Gods of Asgard now sanctify you. 

Feel the strength and creative force within your womb, 

The center of your being. 

Feel the ancestral power of eons channeling through you. 

Know that the rose of Aryan motherhood 

Is within you always. 

Now do you enter into womanhood, 

Strong to conceive and create, to give birth and to tend. 

Every end is a new beginning, 

And the circle of creation is fulfilling itself 

In you and through you. 

May the Norns grant you joy, wisdom and freedom 
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And guide you to the perfect male counterpart 
Who will love and protect you 
Until the end of your days. 

As the wand is to the earth, 

So the male is to the female 

And the Sun to our blossoming world. 

Joined, they bring happiness. 

Through motherhood 

And through the knowledge of our ancient ways 

You will find fulfillment. 

Receive now the divine blessings of our Gods. 

Gydja dips evergreen sx)rig into blessing bowl and dowses 
initiate over head. 

I give you the blessings of Wotan, Frigga 
And the gods and goddesses of Asgard. 

Gydja now takes flowered crown wreath from staller and 
holds it over biitiate's head. 

This is your day of passing. Now do our gods, ancestors and 
all who are gathered here in this circle witness this rite of 
womanhood of our Kinswoman ( name ) and we welcome 
you. We thank the gods for their blessings as we close this 
circle. This rite is now ended. 



M y ,>„ M<ia 




1 leaRned op aiocan and our £ods- — 

op mighcy choR and moRCal aiaRS 
and op the lipe aihich heRoes lead 
6epoRe chey Reach valhalla 

TlacuRes Cams i leaRned co see 

aieRe miRRORed in mychology — 
pamily, polk, che aiill Co 6e 
noai sciRRed my Racial soul 

1 scudied Runes and che gnoscic mind 

alt echnic culcuRes op my kind — 
che aRCS and science and all combined 
Revealed my desciny. 

Che aiondeRS chac i yeaRned co gRasp 

echoed ouc che ancienc pasc— 
ic gave me sCRengch each puRpose case 
lUi^ c ^ ac c ' me ^ osc mysceRy. 



Tloai chinking op my youngeR days 
che guidance op my people s aiays- 
tReac aiocan, 6aldeR, 
choR and pRey — 
cive on, my Race, 
live on. . . 
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FROm tHE AUtHOR 



lo live as Wotansvolk 
Is to embark on a journey of becoming— 
So that in the fullness of time you may count yourself 
Among those who serve the Gods of our folk. 
And you will witness a new awakening in your spirit 
As you rediscover your heritage and the arcane mysteries. 
To be rooted in the age old traditions of our ancestors 
Will quicken the understanding of life's purpose. 
Living in harmony with the Earth and her seasons 
Will open new vistas of spiritual awareness. 
And you shall grow in knowledge, 
And you shall develop in your essence, 
And in courage you shall be distinguished 
From the common man- 
Knowing well the values of virtue and honor. 
From your Gods you shall receive counsel, 
As you probe the living matrix of time, myth, magic, 
Number and the sacred runes. 

To embrace the divine muses, science and planetary cycles, 

Thus, will you learn to grasp the importance of being 

And the Mystery of the Blood, 

That to preserve your inherent uniqueness 

And to manifest the hamingja as individual and species 

Is to realize the greatest purpose and fulfillment^ 

As a conscious being— 

Within the mystic phenomenon of Life. 





Great civilizations rise and fall, but the arcane 
mysteries of antiquity, the legends, gods and 
heroes, are the very essence of the ethnic 
spiritual mythos. They are timeless — they are 
immortal — they are life writ large, finding new 
temples of manifestation in the collective 
consciousness of the race. 

Th e Euro-Pagan rites and rituals of Wotanism, 
as old as mankind itself, serve as the portal 
to a higher level of esoteric understanding '{ 
and wisdom. 

TEMPLE OF WoTAN is more than a 
comprehensive holy book of tradition and 
ceremony — it is a touchstone to a proud and 
illustrious heritage— a pathway to a transcendent 
dimension of being. 
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